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The  grateful  task  of  being  able  to  an- 
nounce to  the  readers  of  the  AV asp,  that  their 
ranks  are  becoming  strengthened  to  the  de- 
gree of  making  both  them  and  the  enterprise 
proud  of  the  connection,  devolves  upon  us 
this  week.  We  are  receiving  large  additions 
to  our  subscription  list,  in  part,  no  doubt  in- 
cited, to  secure  a  copy  of  our  Christmas  is- 
sue, which  is  progressing  splendidly,  and 
will,  when  completed,  be  all  in  all,  according 
to  programme.  The  merit  of  its  weekly  array 
of  artistic  and  literary  attraction  is  an  ac- 
knowledged fact. 

Unlike  kindred  periodicals,  it  has  no  laid 
down  rule  in  its  make  up.  Each  issue  is 
every  way  a  novelty  in  itself,  full  of  wit,  hu- 
mor, satire,  learning  and  instruction;  in 
every  detail  up  to  its  early  pj-omise,  of  mak- 
ing it  the  most  perfect  family  paper  on  the 
continent. 

We  call  particular  attention  to  our  this 
week's  article  on  the  "Dead  Sea  as  seen  by 
the  Wasp"  which  explodes  the  fallacies  of 
previous  travellers,  and  upon  which  point 
we  are  open  for  discussion  with  any  dispu- 
tant who  may  present  himself. 

In  our  earlier  cumbers  we  started  out  from 
Siberia,  and  got  as  far  as  Persia,  en- 
deavoring to  describe  character  rather  than 
incidents  of  travel.  We  shall  shortly  resume 
the  thread,  and  make  our  reader  conversant 
with  the  character  of  nearly  every  nation  on 
the  globe,  until  the  circuit  of  travel  brings 
him  back  to  the  place  of  starting.  The  round 
trip  occupied  the  almost  constant  tramp  of 
one  year  and  nine  months. 


THE  INCOMINGS,  OUTCOMINGS  AND  SHORT- 
COMINGS  OF  OUR  CITY. 

Hahet  et  muscu  splenem. 
Even  a  fly  has  its  moments  of  anger. 

Whilst  we  cannot  help  but  admire  some 
of  the  less  significant  acts  of  our  outgoing 
municipal  officers,  which  in  themselves  are 
merely — parva  leves  capiunl  animus'-  yet 
those  of  a  nature  exaltedly  conspicuous 
are  deserving  of  a  praiseworthy  mention,  for 
which  the  Wasp  considers  itself  completely 
inadequate. 

During  a  protracted  course  of  legislation 
by  any  compact  body  of  Patres  conscripli^, 
whose  object  would  be  wanting  in  sound 
sense  and  judgment,  if  forgetful  of  self,  they 
should  not  convincingly  bear  in  mind  that 
ver  non  semper  virefi  and  go  out  of  office 
poorer  than  they  came  in,  which  indisputa- 
bly,is  the  case  with  everyone  of  our  self-sacri- 
ficing, abnegating  fathers;  it  simply  exposes 
the  marvel,  that  instances,  and  very  many  of 
that  nature  should  present  themselves,  where 
they  actually  exhausted  their  activity  at  the 
impossible  task  of  pedir  peras  al  olmo*,  of 
which  not  the  least  significant,  among  a  host 
of  others,  is  the  wholesale  manner  of  having 
considerately  careH  for  the  poor  human  am- 
bulator, whom  fickle  fortune  has  not  accomo- 
dated with  the  advantage  of  horses  and  car- 
riages to  his  own  use;  he  should  nevertheless 
have  conveniences  supplied  him  whereby  his 
new  shoe  leather  may  be  prevented  from  be- 
coming suddenly  old. 

This  effectually  to  accomplish,  they  have 
contracted  with  men,  having  horses  and  car- 
riages of  their  own,  for  supplying  the 
pouvre  diable^,  of  the  community  with  street 
conveniences  yclejyt  railroads,  and  for  which 
purpose  they  have  donated  every  thorough- 
fare of  the  city  for  the  inconsider- 
able space  of  only  fifty  years,  without  the  ne- 
cessity of  having  to  undergo  the  unsavory 
^ittcmc^mung  CS  JU  0CH)eifCtt^  or  the  hu- 
miliating task  of  being  questioned  upon  the 
point  in  any  way  whatsoever. 

The  French  have  a  saying  on  commence  par 
elre  dupe,  an  jinit  par  etre  fripon' ,  but  the 
French  are  not  established  for  passing  judg- 
ment upon  a  California  Board  of  Supervis- 
ors, whose  object,  at  the  homestretch^  is 
acli  lahores  jacundi^ ,  or  what  do  you  take  'em 
for? 

The  wonderful  facility  with  which  gas 
stock  has  been  pushed  up  $800,000  by  simple 
perseverence  and  honestly  applied  legisla- 
tive energies,  exemplifies  the  ancient  saying 
of  3Iens  agilat  molem^,  a  bit  of  paper,  a  mere 
bit  of  paper,  a  trash  begotten  from  a  textile, 
long  since  abandoned  by  its  owner  as  worth- 
less, a  dirty  rag  boiled  down,  and  lo!  the 
city  is  providentially  supplied  with  five  years 
off-moon-nights-gas  and  the  gas  itself  has  its 
stock  shoved  up  to  $800,000  rise  in  stocks 
and  all  by  Suaviter  in  modo,  fortiler  in  reio. 
God  bless  Eountree  &  Co. ! 


l-L'il.)  Trifles  captivate  small  minds. 
'i-L'it.)  Conscript  fathers. 
Z-Lal.)  Spring  does  not  always  flourish. 
i~Lat.)  To  seek  pears  on  Elm  trees. 
5-Fr.)  Poor  devils. 
G-Oer.)  The  task  of  proving. 
7-jFV.)  Beginning  fools  and  ending  knaves. 
8-Lal.)  Completed  labors  give  pleasure. 
9-Lal.)  Mind  mcyes  matter. 
lO-Lat.)  Manners  gentle  but  deeds  resolute. 


Fearing  that  in  the  course  of  human 
events,  the  Call,  or  some  other  notorious  pa- 
per, jealous  of  the  freedom  of  culling  from 
others,  wiser  sayings  than  they  can  coin  them- 
selves, should,  acting  to  the  rule  of  monopo- 
lists generally,  obtain  a  charter  for  exclusive 
right  to  quotations,  we  took  time  by  the 
forelock  and  jumped  the  claims  before  the 
passage  of  a  disqualifying  gag  act,  which  is 
as  likely  to  be  conceded  for  the  asking,  as 
our  streets  and  dark  nights  were,  with  all  the 
appurtenances  pertaining  thereunto. 

And  now,  that  we  have  ridiculously  exhi- 
bited pedantry  upon  subjects,  too  ridiculous 
for  such,  we  will  drop  the  foolishness  both 
ways,  and  try  to  talk  a  little  common  sense. 

A  few  small  alley  ways  excepted,  the  rights 
of  our  citizens  to  the  roadways  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, have  passed  from  their  privilege  for- 
ever, the  50-years'  clause  to  the  contrary 
notwithstanding. 

The  difference  between  treason  and  em- 
bezzlement is  that  between  highway  robbery 
and  larceny;  manslaughter  and  murder; 
model  artists  and  carnival  tableaux,  Eddy 
streets  dance  hells  and  Kearny  street  dance 
cellars;  all  infernal  abominations  in  their 
way,  but  ranking  differently. 

The  abuse  of  confidence  in  the  matter  of 
public  trust  is  treason;  the  fiddleumdy  for 
the  fiddleumdee  of  embezzlement  in  the  mat- 
ter of  breach  of  private  confidence,  with  the 
marked  distinction  however,  where  the  latter 
has  its  easy  remedy,  the  other  has  not. 

" Nudum  paclum"^'^  since  time  immemorial, 
has  been  pronounced  invalid;  and  the  Wasp, 
on  the  part  of  the  public,  would  like  to  know 
what  equivalent  the  city  receives  for  enrich- 
ing monopolists  with  charters  for  fifty  years, 
for  the  very  core  and  bloom  of  the  city's  real 
estate.  And  it  further  would  like  to  see  jus- 
tified the  contracting  for  city  lighting  for 
five  years,  when  gas  can  be  had  by  any  indi- 
vidual at  so  much  a  week  or  a  month  ?  And 
whether  a  company,  to  whom  our  real  estate 
has  been  furnished  gratis  for  the  laying  of 
their  pipes,  have  a  right  to  threaten  that  un- 
less a  five  years'  contract  was  conceded,  that 
they  would  cut  off  the  city's  supply,  in  the 
face  of  an  offer  of  supply  at  lesser  rates  from 
another  company,  a  discrepancy  for  which 
the  city  is  now  to  enter  into  a  lawsuit  upon, 
with  the  parties  aggrieved. 

The  above  is  not  written  in  spleen  at  the 
powers  that  be,  but  as  a  warning  to  the 
powers  to  come.  These,  gentlemen,  are 
matters  for  ventilation  and  the  Wasp  pledges 
itself  to  see  to  it  that  you  will  venti- 
late them  to  their  merits.  Whether  you 
adopt  the  adage  of  the  Greek  "Apiaroy 
fx£t pov"'^'^ ,  or  you  take  the  bull  by  the 
horns  in  tolo,  we'll  j)ermitie  divis  ca;tera^^,  and 
for  the  present  we  purposely  content  our- 
selves with  a  hint  thereat  only,  lestper  troppo 
dihaiter  la  verita  seperde^^,  but  certainly  we 
ourselves,  and  the  public  will  expect  of  you  to 
uphold  the  adage  already  noticed  above. 
Suaviter  in  modo ,  fortiter  in  re^^. 


ll-ia(.)  Agreement  without  equivalent. 
12-6r.)  A  preference  for  middle  course. 
13-Lai.)  The  rest  left  to  the  Gods. 
li-Ital.)  Overdoing  controversy  spoils  the  truth. 
15-Se«  No.  10. 
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MALEFICENT    MOLLIFICATION. 


To  us,  who  are  simply  voters  and  no  poli- 
ticians, it  has  always  seemed  manifest,  that 
when  a  party  in  office  is  called  upon  to  make 
room  for  his  sucbessor,  that  he  should  vacate 
his  position  by  the  same  dij^nified  demeanor 
with  which  he  entered  upon  it. 

But  when  voters  find  his  latter  day  actions 
a  disgrace  to  his  past  record,  they  consider 
themselves  to  have  been  imposed  upon,  and 
that  their  vote  was  exacted  from  them  by  false 
pretences. 

The  Democrats — the  lame  argumant  of 
their  organ  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding 
— feel  chagrined,  at  the  barefaced  insincerity 
with  which  Governor  Irwin  has  betrayed 
their  trust,  in  appointing  Wm.  F.  White  to 
the  position  of  Bank  Commissioner.  An  act 
reflecting  an  unheard  of  breach  of  sworn 
fealty  and  honest  principle.  Mr.  White,  an 
incapable  nonenity,  who  is  the  defeated 
figure-head  of  an  abandoned  faction,  with 
whom  Governor  Irwin's  affinity,  at  best,  can 
be  but  of  the  cat  and  dog  order;  whilst  his 
individual  accomplishments  are  universally 
conceded,  not  to  extend  beyond  his  custom- 
ary occupation  in  the  standard  of  busy  life, 
and  as  a  Bank  Commissioner  especiallj-,  will 
demonstrate  all  the  utility  a  circular  saw 
would  for  the  purpose  of  hair  cutting,  or  a 
£?ridiron  for  the  removal  of  the  off-falls.  It 
was  to  say  the  least,  a  fraud  upon  Governor 
Irwin's  constituents,  a  lax  of  moral  imposi- 
tion, whose  humiliating  object  in  view,  any 
man  only  half  witted  can  most  readily  pene- 
trate. 

The  Eepublicans,  although  opposed  in  po- 
litics, are  equally  shocked  at  the  imprudent 
malefecence,  which  like  mutton  fat,  that  will 
float  on  the  top,  try  as  you  will  to  keep  it 
under.  It  was  done  to  affiliate  the  Work- 
ingmen's  Party  with  the  Democrats  and 
there  is  an  end. 

They  reason,  had  Governor  Irwin  accomp- 
lished triumphs  for  his  countrymen,  outstrip- 
ping even  those  of  the  man,  who  has  lately 
been  our  guest,  and  whose  very  shadow  he 
fairly  lickspittled  to  obsequiousness,  this  one 
unsavory  act  would  have  blurred  his  record 
upon  the  minds  disc  of  all  honest  thinking- 
men,  of  whatever  political  creed;  and  when 
ever  it  would  appear,  it  would  always  be  as  an 
indistinct  blur  on  a  vague  penumbra,  such 
as  inseparably  sully  the  odious  memory  of 
hateful  Arnold  and  detestable  Bcrere. 

The  Wasp,  which  claims  party  feeling  for 
no  particular  faction,  but  for  the  reason  that 
among  its  subscribers  are  cqnal  numbers  of 
all  factions,  finds  it  incumbent  upon  itself, 
to  give  utterance  to  the  publicly  expressed 
sentiments  of  them  all.  The  Wasp  has  no 
individual  opinion  to  offer,  but  at  polling 
time  it  has  the  responsibility  of  casting  some 
votes,  and  now  for  the  first  time  regrets  a,  pri- 
vilege it  had  used  to  be  proud  of.  It  reasons, 
that  if  such  is  the  material  out  of  which  po- 
liticians are  constituted,  the  sooner  it  be- 
becomes  disqualified  the  better. 

That  low  bred  municipal  officers  should 
stoop  to  placing  impediments  in  the  ways  of 
successors,  from  mere  vulgar  spite,  because 
their  onerous  actions  disqualified  them 
for  re-election,   we   can  very   well  compre- 


hend; the  most  you  can  expect  of  a  hog  is  a 
grunt;  but  a  discrepancy'  coming  from  a  Gov- 
ernor, the  head  of  the  State  Executive,  smat- 
ters  either  of  imbecility,  buffoonery, treason  or 
knavery.  We  had  this  article  in  proof  since 
last  week,  charitably  "searched  for  an  oppor- 
tunity to  suppress  it,  but  honest  consistency 
spurs  us  on  to  its  essential  publicity. 


The  trick  of  the  elec-tric  light  is  to  not 
burn   even,  in  the   day  time  it  is  not  needed. 

Denis  Kearney  is  appointed  janitor  to  the 
Superior  Court  by  proxy.  His  brother  will 
attend  to  the  sweepings  for  him. 

White  is  appointed  Bank  Commissioner. 
The  banks  considering  his  incapacity,  have 
reduced  their  capital  in  accordance.  The 
Nevada  from  $10,000,000  to  $3,000,000,' and 
the  rest  in  proportion. 

The  new  Board  of  Supervisors,  with  a 
view  of  having  something  to  give  away,  will 
have  to  take  some  things  back  first,  which 
they  no  doubt  will,  except  the  old  Board, 
who  gave  themselves  away  irreclaimably. 

"Who  is  that  lady  in  blue  ? 

"Mrs.    ,  one  of  our  boarders." 

"What  an  elegant  dress  phe  has  on." 
"Yes,  it  was  with  difficulty  I  could  prevail 
upon  my  wife  to  lend  it  to  her." 

(King).  You  are  a  traitor  and  you  must 
die.  AH  the  leniency  I  will  show,  is  for 
your  trusty  lather's  sake,  to  afford  you  a 
choice  of  death.     Say,  how  will  you  die  ?" 

(Condemned.)  "Of  good  old  age  and  in 
freedom." 


"Why  are  you  more  naughty  than  Pa, 
Ma?" 

"What  makes  you  think  so?" 

"You  always  find  fault  with  nursey,  but 
he " 

(Interrupting.)  "Hah!  What  does  he  do?" 

"Is  so  good  to  her;  kisses  her  just  as  I 
do." 

The  Chicago  Tunes  is  in  ecstasies  about 
the  india  rubber  way  of  the  Chronicle  exten- 
sion report  of  the  Carnival  Ball,  which 
here  nobody  but  those  poor  dupes  and  those 
interested  in  the  balk  ever  read.  For  literary 
talent  of  that  order,  we  know  just  a  hundred 
who  would  have  done  it  better,  for  half  the 
money,  and  would  have  given  it  a  gilt  edge 
at  that.  Think  of  $900  for  it,  and  no  railroad 
charges. 

(Wife  weeping  by  the  bedside  of  sick  hus- 
band). 

"Hear  my  prayer,  oh  Lord!  if  a  life   must 


be  rendered,  take  mine,  but  save,  oh,  save 
that  of  my  dear  husband." 

(Husband  languidly.) 

"Hear  her,  oh  Lord!  hearken  to  her 
prayer." 


The  following  is  an  illustration  of  French 
predilection  for  theatres  in  excess  of  any 
other  nation.  The  great  Marshal  Saxe  had 
a  theatre  follow  him  to  the  field;  its  transac- 
tions being  announced  among  the  orders  of 
the  day,  a  copy  of  which  is  to  be  seen  in  the 
British  Museum  to  this  day. 

The  night  before  the  celebrated  battle  of 
Kocroi  it  was  announced  in  the  play  bills. 

Ordre  du  jour! 
Demain   hataille — relache  j^our  le  jour    de 
combat — apres  demain  jour  de  victoire,  nouvelle 

piece ! 

[Translation.] 

To-morrow  will  be  battle. — No  perform- 
ance on  the  day  of  battle — the  day  following 
to  celebrate  the  victory,  a  new  play.  The 
lightsome  French,  pleased  with  the  bravado- 
ism,  left  the  theatre  with  the  cry  of  Demain 
Bataille!  Madam  Favart  had  the  manage- 
ment, and  Marshal  Saxe  took  a  prominent 
part  himself  that  night.  He  won  the  victory 
he  promised  for  the  next,  and  celebrated  it 
by  a  new  piece  the  night  following. 

In  proof  of  the  interest  taken  in  the  Wasp, 
no  new  issue  transpires  without  numerous 
criticisms  are  passed  upon  it,  directly  to  the 
editor's  ears.  Now  it  is,  "such  and  such  is 
a  splendid  article,"  or,  "I  say,  Wasp,  you 
lost  yourself  when  writing  this    or    that;" 

"what  a  splendid  cartoon  that  of ;"  "the 

cartoons  are  not  clear   enough,"    "such  an 
article  is  too  long,  and  such  too  short." 

Every  one  who  reads  and  thinks  is  a  critic. 
Criticism  is  as  natural  as  diversity  of  taste  in 
the  preparation  of  the  breakfast  eg^.  All 
the  chicken  can  do  is  to  lay  it;  individual 
taste  passes  comment  upon  the  manner  of  its 
being  cooked.  Besides  which,  subjects  in 
the  hands  of  author  and  artist,  sometimes 
turn  out  like  the  egg  in  question,  much 
lighter  after  cooking  than  before.  The  more 
numerous  the  subscribers,  the  better  is 
pleased  a  solitary  editor;  now  imagine  a 
solitary  editor  individually  trying  to  please 
the  collective  subscribers! 

Johnson,    Swift,    or    Pope  has    this;   we 
frankly  admit  we  cannot  place  it: 

'  "Your  work  is  long,"  the  critic   cries.     '"Tis   true 
And  lengthens  still  to  take  in  folk,  like  you; 
Shorten  my  labor,  if  its  tone  yon  blame 
For,  grow  but  indifferent,  you  rob  me  of  my  game." 


The  Apostle  Paul  said  to  the  effect  that 
"religion  is  not  everybody's  plaything." 
True  religion  and  morality  go  hand  in  hand, 
and  intimate  the  same  thing  precisely.  Priest- 
craft and  genuine  morality  have  no  affinity. 
Where  priestcraft  is  a  profession  for  selfish 
emolument  and  not  purely  from  conviction, 
it  is  simply  worldly  religion,  and  has  no 
morality  in  its  wake.  It  is  like  politics  or 
showman's  trickery,  which  are  pi'ofessions 
without  conscientious  scruple,  and  have  no 
moral  attributes  to  them.  Both  have  de- 
ceived mankind,  since  we  became  inured 
to  believe  without  questioning.  The  high- 
priest  dazzled  with  his  f/ri?;;  anATummim  [Heb. 
Faith  and  Truth)  and  treated  the  mass  as 
nurses  do  children,  telling  them  stories  to 
keep  them  quiet.  Yet  we  need  not  despair. 
Priests  are  men,  and  men  are  children  of 
nature,  and  nature  which  has  produced  the 
bees  as  the  drones,  the  ant  and  the  sloth, 
has  as  well  produced  priests,  who  officiate 
from  conviction,  and  likewise  those  who  do 
not.  It  is  as  much  our  own  fault  that  they 
are  what  they  are,  as  it  is  theirs,  that  we  are 
no  better  than  we  ou<rht  to  be. 
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THE   DEAD    SEA,  AS    SEEN  BY  THE  "WASP," 

FROM 

Hedge,  Sledge,  Paddle,  Saddle,  and  Dogs. 


IContinued  from  Page  179  JSTo.  167.J 

We  do  not  suspect  that  it  was  for  the  pur- 
pose of  obtaining  .an  Authors'  Carnival 
tableaux,  that  the  flattering  distinction  of 
petting  us  with  a  bouquet  every  other  day, 
■when  we  were  ill,  was  submitted.  At  the 
heel  of  it,  however,  was  a  request  to  have  a 
correct  discription  of  the  Dead  Sea  written 
up.  That  accounts,  may  be,  for  the  flowers. 
We,  anyway,  appreciate  the  delicate  atten- 
tion, and  although  the  article  will  anticipate 
its  place  on  the  list,  we  cheerfully  task  our- 
selves to  comply.  Ed.  Wasp. 

At  Easter  time,  the  Paehalic  of  Jerusa- 
lem collects  a  capitation  tax  of  six  dollars 
from  all  Christians,  with  six  dollars  added 
for  those  who  are  inclined  to  join  the  devout 
Pilgrim  cortege,  who  go  on  Easter  Monday 
to  baptize  in  the  river  Jordan;  and  for  safe 
conduct  against  tribes  of  marauding  Arabs 
who  make  the  ways  dangerous  to  the  peace- 
able Giour. 

There  might  have  been  from  three  thous- 
and to  three  thousand  and  five  hundred  of 
us,  representing  nationally,  every  type  of 
Christian  on  the  known  globe.  A  co-mixture 
of  orthodox  devotedness,  zealot  veneration, 
religious  bigotry,  indifferent  tourists  and 
curious  sightseers. 

The  valley  of  Jehoshaphat,  commencing 
at  the  gate  of  St.  Stephens,  by  which  we  is- 
sued, led  us  across  a  spur  of  Mount  Olivet 
to  Bethany,  a  ruined  hamlet  now,  but  of  his- 
torical significance,  for  the  raising  of  Lazarus 
from  the  sepulchre.  Here  are  seen  the  re- 
mains of  a  once  extensive  and  elaborate  pile 
of  buildings,  where  the  bosom  friend  of  Jesus 
lived  before  he  died,  and  where  he  returned 
to  spend  his  second  mortality,  two  thousand 
years  ago!  At  another  time  we  explored  the 
tomb  itself;  twenty-five  stone  steps  led  us  to 
a  small  square  chamber  under  ground, 
thence  by  creeping  on  all  fours  through  a 
designed  aperture,  we  reached  that  which 
may  be  likened  to  a  bake-oven,  and  this  was 
the  receptacle  from  whence  Lazarus  was  re- 
called to  second  life. 

The  Mussulman  venerates  this,  more  than 
the  average  Christian  does,  and  in  proof, 
taxes  a  caphar  as  they  did  two  Sundays  ago 
at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral,  or  you  could  not 
get  in. 

A  rugged  roadway,  winding  tortuously  as 
the  old  "Devil's  Elbow"  road  did  between 
Cloverdale   and   Sanel   in   time  past,  brings 


you  to  the  uninviting  hollow,  where  the 
Devil  tempted  our  Saviour;  it  in  uninviting, 
damp,  dispiriting,  barren,  dismal,  and  would 
have  been  totally  abandoned,  but  for  the  re- 
deeming quality  of  its  summit.  At  a  glance, 
you  are  here  surprised  with  the  delightful 
coup  d'  ceil,  by  the  endless  mountain  chain  of 
Araby  in  the  distance,  the  plain  of  Jericho, 
and  the  first  glance  of  the  watery  expanse  of 
the  clas.ic  Dead  Sea. 

On  our  downward  course,  after  passing 
several  chapels  and  rudely  scooped  out  her- 
mitages, we  came  to  the  Prophet  Elisha's 
well. 

19  Aud  the  men  of  the  city  said  unto  Elisha. 
Behold,  I  pray  thee,  the  situation  of  this  city 
is  pleasant,  as  my  lord  seeth:  but  the  water 
is  naught,  and  the  ground  barren. 

20  Aud  he  said,  Bring  me  a  new  cruse,  and  put 
salt  therein.     And  they  brought  it  to  him. 

21  And  he  went  forth  unto  the  spring  of  waters, 
and  cast  the  salt  in  there,  and  said,  Thus 
saith  the  Lord,  I  have  healed  these  wa- 
ters,     -     •     ' 

22  So  the  waters  were  healed  unto  this  dav,   *  * 

— //.  Kings,  ii.  19-22. 

That  night  wo  encamped  in  Jericho,  a  dir- 
ty, little  Arab  village  at  this  day. 

Next  morning,  we  started  betimes,  and  be- 
fore ten  o'clock  we  were  in  the  valley  of  the 
Jordan,  which  was  a  vast  plain  thickly  over- 
grown with  samphire,  resembling  not  a  little 
the  aspect  of  the  plains  bordering  the  beach 
in  Ventura  County;  it  was  intersected  with 
just  such  little  brackish  streams  of  alkali 
waters  as  are  met  ^vith  here  with  the  same 
partially  sun-cracked  beds  of  white  encrus- 
tated  alkali. 

Crossing  an  abandoned  channel  of  the 
river  which  fills  during  a   freshet,   however, 

"And  as  they  that  bare  the  ark  were  come 
unto  Jordan,  and  the  feet  of  the  priests  that 
bare  the  ark  were  dipped  in  the  brim  of  the 
of  the  water,  (for  Jordan  overfloweth  his 
banks  at  the  time  of  harvest,)" 

— Joshua  iii.  15. 

"These  are  they  that  went  over  Jordan  in  the 
first  month,  when  it  had  overflown  all  its 
banks     *     *"  — /.  Glii-onicles,  xii.  15. 

we  plunged  into  the  thicket  of  willows  and 

thick  underbrush,  where,  during  inundation, 

beasts  take  refuge. 

"He  shall  come  up  like  a  lion  from  the  swell- 
ing Jordan     *     *"  — Jeremiah  i.  44. 

We  stood  on  the  banks  of  the  eventful 
stream,  and  would  not  have  exchanged  our 
grateful  lot  with  Manager  Locke  and  all  his 
gain,  at  the  distateful  walkist  and  charitable 
carnivalism.  All  hurriedly  stripped  as  by 
intuition,  and  made  a  bolt  for  the  very   mid- 


dle of  the  rapid  waters  of  the  turbid  stream, 
each  hoping  to  tread  the  sands  our  Saviour 
trod;  but  satisfied  that  they  were  on  the 
field,  where  St.  John  held  his  baptismal 
levees. 

A  half  an  hour  of  pious  indulgence,  and 
the  Pashalic  cornet  summoned  the  Pilgrims 
to  fall  into  rank,  for  the  return  to  the  city. 
At  the  Uea,d  of  a  chosen  band  of  conspira- 
tors, we  bribed  the  Sheik  in  command,  for  a 
detachment  of  troops  to  escort  us  to  the  Dead 
Sea  close  by,  and  back  again.  The  Sheik 
complied  as  readily  as  if  it  were  a  Dupont 
street  calch. 

Skirting  the  endless  horizon  to  the  south, 
the  alkali  plains  of  Jericho  with  the  embou- 
chure of  the  Jordan  lo  the  north,  bold  moun- 
tain ranges,  to  both  east  and  west,  lay  em- 
bosomed to  our  view,  the  brusque  and 
restless  surface  of  the  maligned  Dead  Sea, 
exploding  long-cherished  fallacies,  at  a 
glance. 

The  confiding  reader  has  been  too  repeat- 
edly crammed  with  the  imposition  of  unscru- 
pulous travellers,  has  been  led  to  balieve 
that  ambitious  birds,  attempting  flight  across 
the  pernicious  waters  of  the  Dead  Sea,  suc- 
cumb to  incontrovertible  penalty  and  drop 
into  it,  dead;  that  its  waters  will  sustain  no 
life  within  it,  and  it  will  buoy  the  human 
body  so  efl'ectually  that  one  may  almost  walk 
upon  its  surface;  that  to  drown  in  itis  impos- 
sible as  you  cannot  sink;  that  apples  grow  on 
its  margin  which,  the  instant  they  are 
touched,  crumble  to  ashes  (5nco)!  and  others); 
that  sulphuric  remains  of  cities  are  visible  in 
its  bed;  and  that  the  i^illar  of  Madame  Lot  is 
indestructible  and  prominent  to  this  day. 

When  I  saw  the  Dead  Sea,  its  waves  chop- 
ped nearly  as  brusquely  as  those  of  Lake 
Superior  to  an  equal  breeze;  and  into  white 
caps  and  spray  nearly  as  those  do  when  equal- 
ly irritated.  Its  surf  advances,  recedes, 
forms  into  rollers,  and  bursts,  as  does  the 
surf  upon  the  Cliff  House  beach,  but  less  vio- 
lent. Throws  up  sand,  pebbles,  gravel,  and 
shells  as  if  an  example  of  ocean  beaches  in 
small.  I  captured  an  oyster,  it  was  deli- 
cious, hunted  for  more  but  found  none.  I 
am  as  satisfied  that  it  is  full  of  fishes,  as  I 
am  secure  of  being  dunned  for  my  board  bill 
before  the  month  is  out.  I  fired  at  a  flock 
of  blackbirds,  coming  from  the  opposite 
shore;  two  of  the  lot  paid  the  penalty  of 
their  insolence  for  branding  travellers,  liars. 

As  for  the  matter  of  the  bitumen,  tar, 
pitch  and  asphaltum,  with  which  the  sea  is 
said  to  be  covered  to  the  depth  of  some  feet, 
this  must  have  sunk  spitefully  at  our  imper- 
tinent intrusion.  The  only  indication  of  be- 
tumen  met  with,  I  have  seen  exactly  proto- 
typed at  St.  Buena  Ventura,  where  the  li- 
quid bitumen  oozes  out  of  the  face  of  the 
rock  and  gathers  in  hollows  at  its  base,  form- 
ing lakes  thereby,  and  where  becoming  chill- 
ed on  the  earth,  or  baked  by  the  sun's  rays 
on  the  surface,  it  becomes  hardened  to  as- 
phalt. Go  to  St.  Buena  Ventura,  and  you 
have  the  blasted  surroundings  of  Sodom  and 
Gomorrah,  with  advantage  attached,  of  meet- 
ing people  still  living,  fully  as  iniquitous  as 
those  which  are  extinct  there  and  wiped 
away.     I  once  had  to  pay  twenty-five  dollars 
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damages  and  costs,  for  shooting  a  cow  in 
humanity,  which  could  not  be  extiicated, 
having  become  mired  in  one  of  these  bitu- 
minous lakes;  both  lake  and  cow  claimed 
the  same  owner.  Myself  excepted,  all  con- 
cerned were  St.  Buena  Ventura  Sodomites, 
but  this  was  long  ago.  Any  one  willing  to 
subscribe  to  the  humbug  can  say  they  have 
seen  the  pillar  of  Madame  Lot,  the  Wasp 
has  seen  it  but  does  not  vouch  it  did. 

Rounded  bits  of  black  j^ebbles,  however, 
are  thrown  up  by  the  waters  when  in  a  dis- 
turbed state,  in  every  way  'resembling 
smoothed  particles  of  cannel  coal,  with 
edges  worn  off  by  firiction.  These  burn  vio- 
lently, and  ignite  intantaneously  on  the  ap- 
plication of  a  lighted  match,  simply  con- 
suming, however,  a  gas  with  which  they  are 
demonstratingly  charged;  they  apparently 
lose  none  of  their  bulk  by  the  operation. 
After  having  been  submitted  to  the  action  of 
flame,  their  color  bleaches  to  a  light  gray 
and  that  is  all. 

This  is  all  the  sign  of  God's  anger  the 
Wasp  met  with  in  or  out  of  the  living  lake 
of  the  Dead  Sea. 

Unsavory  little  wild  fruits  containing  juice 
and  unpretentious  little  wild  flowers  of  no 
fragrance  are  indigenous  among  other  vege- 
tation and — in  six  or  seven  hours,  after  turn- 
ing our  backs  upon  the  exploded  swindle, 
tired,  hungry,  dusty  and  hot,  our  little  cav- 
alcade re-entered  the  gate  of  St.  Stephens 
(Santa  Stefani)  at  time   honored   Jerusalem. 

Hills  of  Moab,  darkly  fliuging 
Gloomy  shadows  on  horrid  vale; 

Shunning  glories  of  triumph  past, 
Here  admonish  by  their  ttle. 

Solemn  water,  whose  glowing  wave 
Melts  to  the  sun's  scorching  ray, 
'     And  glooms  in  dense  volatile  mist 
Fitful  evidence  of  Judgment  Day. 

By  Israel's  hills  and  vales, 

By  blasted  Sodom  and  Jordan's  flood 

Near  Zion's  glory  and  Temple  hob' 
Accursed  and  shunned  it  ever  stood. 


THREE  TWELVE-YKAR  OLI>'.4 


FORTY  TE.IR8  AGO. 


PART  THIED— Lbitbb  Two. 
My  Dearest  Lord: 

i  had  a  long  letter  writ  to  you,  and  just  as 
i  was  goin  to  post  it,  in  com  yourn.  Oh, 
how  glad  I  was  you  like  Niagara  so !  for  i 
was  born  in  Buffalo,  and  Sundays  we  went 
to  goat  island  for  picknick.  One  big  girl 
there  was,  she  used  to  make  all  on  us  mizzi- 
ble.  She  wanted  every  young  feller  to  fall 
in  love  with  her,  an  know  i  am  told,  her 
folks  is  goin  to  live  in  Oregon,  where  i  hope 
she  will  live  fur  away  from  where  we  is  go- 
ing, for  we  is  all  goin  to  Oregon  right  away, 
because  of  Uncle  ike. 

They  hed  him  arested  fer  because,  you 
see,  that  trouble  which  he  hed  with  the  rail- 
road. He  lost  alredy  3  head  of  cattle  by  em. 
He  says  they  must  fence  in  their  road  be- 
cause its  theirn,  and  they  says  he  must 
fence  in  his  cattle,  because  they  is  his'n 
(Nancy  Jane  is  the  girl's  name  before  i  for- 
get it  who  wants   all   the   young   fellers   to 


hersel)  and  so  first  come  a  two  year  old  steer 
and  then  come  Sukey,  and  now  roany,  and 
because  roany  was  killed  and  they  w«uld  not 
settle,  so  they  says  he  pulled  up  the  lumbtr 
from  the  bridge  and  that  ere  aksident  at  Ann 
Arbor,  where  i  and  you  met  onced,  and 
hasn't  met  since  and  no  nowing  when,  but 
we  will,  you  bet. 

Now,  we  all  says  it  wasn't  right,  as  Ant 
says,  because  i  |an  Jimmy  was  en  the  trane, 
(ant  doesn't  now  you  was  on  board  too,)  an 
nobody  thinks  because  Jimmy  an  i  was  on 
the  trane  that  uncle  ike  did  it,  so  they  got 
together  and  told  the  jury  if  they  beet  him 
they  will  hang  everybody  who  is  a  jury  by 
trade, so  you  see  uncle  ike  is  inosent,  but  the 
same  men  told  him  he'd  better  go  to  Oregon 
for  his  helth,  and  so  we  all  is  going,  becouse 
he  shouldnt  be  lonsome. 

Now,  when  nhall  you  cum  to  see  a  feller  ? 
try  an  cum  nex  vakashon,  an  we'll  both  try 
an  be  so  good  to  both  yon  an  i.  uncle  ike 
has  saw  your  doghertipe,  an  he  says,  you  are 
the  dog  gonest  likeliest  feller  he  has  ever  seed, 
in  Oregon  they  all  gets  web  feet  from  mud 
roads,  i  wont  tho,  willi?  you  wouldntlikeme 
with  webfeet  would  you  ?  an  i  dont  kear  for 
anybody  liking  rae  besides  you.  I  meen  to  go 
much  to  skool  in  Oregon,  becouse  i  want 
you  too  like  me  2.  i  kiss  (know  dont  look 
at  me  wen  I  rite  this)  j'our  pikter  evri  nite 
when  i  go  to  bed  and  evry  mouruin  wen  i 
wake  up,  and  i  manage  to  wake  up  moor  nor 
oncet  evri  mournin,  and  wen  i  am  wide  a 
wake,  i  foil  a  sleap  on  purpuse  2  hev  2  wake 
up  2  kiss  your  jiikter,  but  yoo  wont  give  it 
Nancy  Jane,  will  you  ?  yoo  will  make  both 
on  us  mad,  she  with  you  and  i  with  nancy 
jane,  dont  never  think  of  her,  will  you  ? 
beside  wich  she  is  a  hed  older  nor  i.  Ant 
says  mishigan  spellin  is  not  so  good  as  Ore- 
gon spellin  an  i  am  so  glad,  i  want  to  spell 
as  yoo  doo,  an  wen  i  get  to  oregon  i  will  rite 
with  ink.  squire  snaffles  writes  with  ink 
and  spells  as  yoo  doo  so  neerli  that  i  thought 
it  was  yoo,  and  we  shall  be  so  hapi,  oh,  how 
i  wood  like  to  heer  you  rite  speekin  to  me 
an  callin  me  Topsy  without  ink,  and 
teeching  me  to  speek  in  ink  as  yoo  doo.  i 
never  did  think  them  are  falls  were  so  much 
falls  until  i  heerd  you  speek  of  em  as  yoo 
doo  in  your  letter,  it  seams  to  me  i  have 
never  seed  them  before,  and  wood  give  ani- 
thing  to  go  in  tho  same  soot  of  oilcloth  you 
hed;  and  grip  the  rope  ekzakly  in  the  saim 
plaise  yoo  gripped  it  wen  yoo  was  thar.  oh 
Kuz,  doo  cum  soon,  an  mebby  thay  has  falls 
in  Oregon,  loo.  and  we  will  go  under  them 
hand  in  hand,  an  nothin  i  wood  so  like  2  doo 
know,  as  too  hav  a  holt  of  your  hand  and  go 
aniwais  you  wood  leed  me  and  i  leed  you,  if 
we  wus  to  hev  another  aksiden  for  it. 

There  has  bin  no  dogritipe  pedler  around, 
the  fist  one  as  kums,  i  1  by  my  picter  an  send 
it  2  you.  this  letter  cost  12  cents  mailin. 
why  dont  yoo  live  neerer,  its  monai  throwd 
away  on  them  stage  drivers  to  giv  12  cents 
for  one  letter,  but  i  wood  give  my  sunday 
dress  or  my  gold  lokket  or  anithyng  eksept 
my  gold  pensil  rather  then  yoo  shooddent 
git  my  letter,  and  look  here,  write  me  every 
tyme  wether  you  git  it  or  wether  yoo  doont 
git  it,  but  for  a  letter  from  yoo  i  wood  give  6 
times  as  much  as  for  one  from   me   too   you. 


oh,  i  kin  sea  them  falls,  that  rope,  that  bas- 
ket, that  scow,  and  you,  an  all,  as  plane  as 
if  i  seed  it  myself. 

BOW  i  don't  kear,  i  must  kiss  your  pikter 
before  i  sine  my  name,  there,  now,  i  am 
satisfyed  i  luv  yoo  moar  nor  ever,  but  dear 
deer  Kuz,  you  will  not  give  your  pikter  to 
nancy  jane,  will  you,  then  ?  begin  your  au- 
ser  with  "no  i  wont,"  it'l  maik  me  so  hapy, 
oh,  an  i  shood  so  like  to  be  hapy,  and  i 
never  kan  be  without  you  all  to  myself,  i 
do  wish  yoo  wus  poor,  soo  yoo  may  have  2 
look  out  for  a  quarter  section  an  cum  rite 
away  to  oregon  for  it.  its  neerly  a  year  since 
i  hev  seen  you,  an  it  seams  2  me  i  couldnt 
live  another  year  without  seeing  you.  why 
it  is  i  dont  now.  but  i  kin  think  of  any  boy 
i  like,  but  kaint  think  of  any  uv  of  them  the 
same  way  i  think,  when  i  think  uv  you.  wen 
i  take  up  your  pikter  i  git  a  bump  at  my 
buzum  as  if  i  was  butted  by  a  calf  when 
milkin  its  mother  wich  offen  happens,  an 
evry  time  i  go  J  lookin  fur  yur  pikter  i  am 
allers  afeard  somebody  has  stole  it,  an  when 
i  see  the  hasn't  i  wunder  the  hasn't,  fur  i 
wood  be  a  thief  for  it  to  morrow  an  not  for 
dimonds  or  hard  dollars,  oh  do  rite  mee 
offener.  rite  every  day  an  i  11  pay  the  mail 
driver  hear,  but  rite  evri  day,  an  oflen,  an 
much,  dont  menshon  nancy  jane  but  jist  sai 
oncet  how  yoo  like  me.  ef  you  like  me  as  i 
like  you.  how  long  yoo  are  likely  to  like 
me.  if  yoo  are  as  likely  to  like  me  for  ever 
as  i  noo  i  am  likely  to  like  you. 

The  stage  is  goin  to  pass  in  a  minit  or  too 
an  i  mus  close.  Aunty  Matti,  who  i  see 
offen,  sends  her  luve,  (yoo  no,  her  luve  is 
not  like  my  luve  nor  nancy  jane  who  is  a 
flirt),  an  she  says  i  must  begin  my  letters 
with  "my  lord,"  and  so  i  do,  God  bless  you, 
my  dear  lord  (look  the  other  way  know,  fer  i 
am  holding  your  pikter  a  bit  know,)  beleav 
in  the  troo  luve  of  your  cuzin,  (a  kuzin's  luv 
you  know  is  big  luve),  and  remember  me  as 
your  own  dear  Topsy. 


Now  that  Webb  the  long  swimmer  is  com- 
ing, the  Lockes,  Scotts,  McNeills,  and  Law- 
ton's  kind  are,  no  doubt,  on  the  qui  vive 
upon  schemes,  and  how  toknockmoney  out  of 
them.  In  a  minute,  and  they  will  have  a  prodi- 
gy over  in  Oakland,  no  one  ever  dreamed  of 
before,  and  if  they  succeed  in  roping  Webb 
into  the  swindle,  there  will  be  a  match,  and 
tho  end  will  be  this: 

First  match.  Across  the  bay  to  Oakland 
— all  bet  on  Webb — the  boy  wins.  Next 
match.  Across  the  bay  from  Oakland — all 
bet  on  the  boy — Webb  wins.  Third  match. 
Open  to  all— go  as  you  please — all  bets  de- 
clared off — but  admission  charges  not  re- 
turned. Fourth  match.  The  Sadies,  Exil- 
das,  Maynards,  and  other  slum  divers,  who 
win  by  turns,  and  turn  to  win  as  ordered. 
Fifth  match.  Juvenile  swimming  under  the 
standard  of  they  Kan-nol-die  Pinafore  order. 
Sixth  match.  Men  against  dogs — across' 
somewhere  and  back — declared  off,  both  man 
and  dog  swindled.  Seventh  match.  Hun- 
ter interferes;  is  quieted  down  to  the  j^res- 
ence  of  a  veterinary  surgeon,  and  so  on,  until 
the  swindle  explodes;  the  railroads  have 
a  fino  haul,  everybody  sues  everybody  and 
calls  everybody  a  liar,  and  here  is  the  end  of 
all.— "Next!" 
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Art    Critic. 

The  gems  of  art  distributed  obouttown,  are 
nowhere  better  represented  than  at  Messrs. 
Snow  &  Co.,  for  the  reason,  that  among  any 
mass  of  painting  on  exhibition  there  is  but 
here  and  there  one  worthy  of  the  appellation. 

A  striking  painting  of  "Lear  and  the 
Fool,"  from  a  German  standpoint  by  Gustav 
Shauer,  would  do  credit  to  the  standpoint  of 
any   nationality, 

"And  you  lie,  sirrat,  we'll  have  you  whipped," 
is  as  palpably  depicted   in  the   lineament   of 
the  crazed  old  monarch  as 

"I  marvel  what  kin  and  thou  thy  daughters  are" 
upon  the  lips  of  the  fool  by  his  side.  It  is  a 
marvellous  conception,  and  it  cannot  be  that 
our  art-treasure  gatherers  have  seen  this  at- 
traction, else  it  speaks  bad  for  their  taste  to 
have  it  beg  a  customer.  Scenes  from  Shakes- 
peare on  canvas,  provided  they  are  depicted 
with  truthfulness  to  just  appreciation,  as  this 
is,  have  always  an  attractiveness  surpassing 
the  subjects  of  any  other,  and  "Lear,"  of  all 
Shakespeare,  especially.  He  is  our  boy- 
hood's idol,  out  of  all,  the  great  master  has 
left  to  our  inheritence.  He  that  has  been 
the  worst  boy  among  us,  one  who  would 
steal  apples  from  interdicted  orchards,  kiss 
the  prettiest  servant  maids  and  smoke  cigars, 
away  beyond  discovery,  and  do  other  repre- 
hensible actions,  never  showed  his  back  to 
condemning  "Goneril"  and  "Kigan,"  and 
never  shirked  from  sympathizing  with  the 
poor  old  deluded  father,  whose  unapprecia- 
ted daughters'  vilest  venom  was  exponed  in 
these  words: 

"Oh,  my  dear  father!     Restoration  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips;  and  let  this  kiss 
Eepair  those  violent  harms  that  my  two  sisters 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made." 

Imagination  pictures  the  dutiful  "Corde- 
lia" in  the  pose  of  the  pair  in  view. 

There  are  others  to  companion  this  which 
have  very  great  merit;  a  group  of  Bretagne 
peasantry  watching   an   itinerant   tinker,  by 

Taussaint a  ragged  Italian  boy  on  top  of  a 

rude  dresser,  by  E.  S.  Ryder,  a  character 
sketch  worthy  of  any  of  his  predecessors. — A 
novelty  in  water  color,  depicting  the  curi- 
osity of  a  little  bird  perched  upon  a  snow- 
covered  bank  and  seeing  its  reflection  mir- 
rored in  the  unfrozen  part  of  a  partially  ice 
skimmed  water-hole  —  but  expositions  by 
Brook  deserve  lengthened  notice: 

The  jealonsy  of  contemporary  genius  is 
busy  at  breeding  slander.  Speak  of  Brooks 
to  any  contemporaneous  artist  and  he  will 
turn  up  his  nose  and  call  him  a  clever  copy- 
ist, forgetting  two  things:  that  he  is  the  best 
painter  who  can  best  imitate  nature  on  can- 
vas, and  that  ideality  itself  is  but  a  copy  of  it 
or  it  ceases  to  have  worth. 

Brooks  copies  the  talented  rendition  of  no 
man,  but  when  in  need  of  a  model,  he  culls 
it  from  nature's  treasury,  and  copies  it  so 
accurately,  that  upon  comparison  it  makes 
you  pause   as  to  which    is    which.     Therein 


lies  the  talent  of  Brooks,  and  the  rest  can 
lay  claim  to  no  more. 

A  shoemaker  creating  an  ideal  boot  for  his 
showcase,  produces,  not  a  boot  but  a  toy. 
There  is  no  foot  OQ  earth,  of  its  other  pro- 
portions which  has  an  instep  as  high,  an 
ancle  too  small  for  such  an  instep,  and  so  on 
with  all  the  rest.  An  ideal  picture,  unless 
the  attributes  are  copied  from  nature,  is 
only  that,  and  no  more.  It  looks  like  this 
or  that,  but  is  nothing  because  not  natural. 
Like  the  buffoonery  upon  the  stage,  palmed 
off  for  an  English  swell.  Not  alone  all  Eng- 
land, but  all  the  world  has  no  such  charac- 
ter. But  Brooks  like  Shakespeare,  takes 
nature  for  his  model,  and  renders  it  upon 
canvas  as  truthfully  as  nature  is.  This  what 
we  call  the  very  acme  of  genius.  But  unlike 
Shakespeare  (and  that  is  his  greatest  failing) 
he  don't  give  his  characters  in  mixed  and 
masterly  combination,  as  the  great  dramatist 
did,     tragedy    and     comedy     harmoniously 

There  is  a  small  pile  of  fish  among  some 
brush,  a  prolific  branch  of  apples  with  some 
leaves. 

The  fish  are  as  perfect  as  pencil  can  por- 
tray them,  but  the  brush  and  grass,  an  abor- 
tion. "Whilst  the  leaves  of  the  apple  twig, 
possess  a  masterly  completeness,  that  were 
the  fish  placed  on  a  bed  of  such,  the  picture 
would  rank  as  such  a  combination  should; 
as  it  is,  each  are  lost  through  want  of  proper 
companionship.  You  must  have  polished 
boots  and  a  well  starched  shirt,  friend 
Brooks,  or  with  the  best  suit  of  clothes 
Litchfield  may  supply  you,  you  are  not 
dressed,  in  the  acceptation  of  the  word. 

Baldwin. — The  farce  of  The  Doy  After  the 
Wedding  and  Our  Boarding  House,  draw 
acceptable  audiences  at  this  theatre,  but  will 
make  room  on  Saturday  night  for  greater  at- 
tractions. But  a  week  from  the  advent  will 
be  a  grand  climax,  when,  if  you  want  to  see 
all  the  beauty  and  grace  gathered  to  a  char- 
ming bouquet,  go  to  the  Baldwin.  Jim 
O'Neill  is  going  to  have  a  benefit.  Saying 
which  is  saying  enough.  O'Neill  is  bound 
to  give  attractions  of  a  nature  to  throw  him- 
himself  into  the  back  ground  entirely,  other- 
wise he  alone  is  enticement  enough.  Secure 
seats  eaily  or  you'll  be  disappointed. 

Tivoli — Holds  its  ground  with  the  Sorcerer 
and  it  should;  there  is  no  better  performance 
in  town. 

Vienna  Ladies. — Marvellous  music,  respec- 
table audience,  an  agreeable  time  is  the  rule 
here. 

Fountain. — Gems  of  harmonious  combina- 
tions and  delightful  time  generally.  The 
"extra"  here  is  a  little  marvel  in  its  way. 


Curiosity  made  us  straighten  out  a  leaf 
printed  in  Danish,  but  put  to  the  use  of  dun- 
nage in  a  package  of  toys;  we  translated  it 
for  our  diversion,  and  this  is  the  result: 

"In  the  early  days  of  the  first  empire,  it 
became  a  household  duty  in  the  palace  to 
practice  etiquette  en  famille,  in  the  rooms 
of  the  Empress  Josephine,  among  whom  the 
wife  of  Joseph  appeared  the  most  awkward, 
and  elicited  the  harsh  remark  from  the  Em- 
peror, "She  will  yet  be  the  cause  of 
conferring  ridicule  upon  the  whole  of  the 
royal  family." 

"MaJ'ui,"  exclaimed  the  princess,  burst- 
ing to  tears.  "This  is  my  first  attempt  at 
comedy  in  all  my  life."     Great  as  Napoleon 


undeniably  was,  he  appeared  greatest  in  the 
littleness  of  his  love  for  pomp.  When  a 
prisoner  at  Elba,  he  had  a  throne  and 
dais  erected  of  some  scarlet  remains  of  cast- 
off  uniforms  sewn  together,  as  various  in 
quality  as  shade,  the  seams  being  covered 
with  gilt  paper  and  fringed  by  the  same. 
Preceded  by  three  violins  and  two  double 
basses,  he  frequently  mounted  the  mock 
throne  and  held  imaginary  audience,  yet  had 
the  directing  talent  to  afterwards  make  a 
bold  stand  at  Waterloo." 

During  the  great  illumination  of  1874,  all 
London  was  in  a  blaze  of  light,  the  region 
where  the  Cossacks  were  quartered  excepted; 
the  barbarians  had  drunk  up  the  oil  and 
used  it  for  salads  during  the  day. 

Etiquette  ran  so  high  during  the  reign  of 
Charls  v.,  that  entering  a  city  in  triumph, 
the  Mayor  ordered  a  clean  shirt  to  a  culprit 
hanged  the  night  before,  whose  term  of  ex- 
posure had  not  yet  expired. 

Smollett  relates  of  the  great  Marlborough, 
when  Ambassador  to  Charles  XII.,  then 
holding  Court  at  Leipsic.  He  drove  up  to 
the  palace  of  Prime  Minister  Piper  to  an  au- 
dience, and  was  informed  that  his  Excel- 
lency had  at  that  moment  pressing  business 
on  hand. 

Marlborough  settled  himself  comfortably 
in  his  carriage  and  waited.  In  the  course  of 
half  an  hour  the  Prime  Minister  came  down 
to  receive  him.  Marlborough,  without  fur- 
ther ado  than  saying,  "I'll  be  back  right 
away,"  stepped  out  of  the  carriage  by  the 
opposite  door,  stayed  away  an  equal  length 
of  time  to  his  having  been  detained,  re- 
turned, and  passed  diplomatic  acceptations 
with  the  Prime  Minister  as  if  nothing  extra- 
ordinary had  occurred;  but  upon  coming 
home,  remarked  to  the  historian,  "That  will 
teach  Piper  a  lesson  upon  pressing  business, 
in  future,  when  an  English  Embassador 
claims  audience." 

Bon  ton  means  "the  experience  of  the 
world."  Napoleon — the  reader  has  all  the 
leaf  had,  the  W.\sp  regrets  there  was  no  more 
and  the  reader  is,  doubtless,  as  pleased  at 
the  reverse. 


Because  we  had  an   advertisement   in   our 
issue  referring   to    the   alleged   diserepency 
below,  we  exclude  the  advertisement  in  this 
and  substitute  that  which  follows: 

A   COLONY   FBAUD    EXPOSED    IN    COLOEADO. 

Denver,  November  8th. — Sidney  A.  Grant,  late  of 
Cincinnati,  and  A.  F.  Wilson,  were  arrested  to-day 
for  conducting  a  fraudulent  scheme  through  the 
mails  under  the  name  of  the  Denver  Land  Company, 
and  taken  before  the  United  States  Commissioner. 
They  waived  examination,  and  were  committed. 
Bonds  have  not  been  given,  and  they  probably  will 
go  to  jail.  The  scheme  was  planned  in  Cincinnati. 
Stereotype  plates  were  prepared,  and  already  had 
been  inserted  in  over  800  lirst-olass  newspapers  and 
periodicals  in  the  Northern,  Eastern  and  Middle 
States.  Grant  came  to  Denver  to  secure  land  for 
the  purpose,  and  bought  nearly  1,000  acres  in  the 
sand-hills  forty  miles  north  of  Denver,  in  another 
county,  which  was  platted  and  recorded  as  North 
Denver.  Although  known  here  but  eight  days,  a 
perfect  avalanche  of  mail  kept  coming  for  b.  A. 
Grant  and  the  Denver  Land  Company.  The  fraud 
was  denounced  by  the  local  newspapers,  and  bitterly 
condemned  by  citizens.  The  Postmaster  reported 
to  the  department,  and  last  night  received  orders  to 
deliver  no  registered  letters,  and  pay  no  money  or- 
ders to  Grant.  The  arrest  was  made  by  Special 
Agent  H.  Hall.  Special  Agent  Furay,  also  here, 
asks  the  Department  to  order  the  withholding  of  or- 
dinary letters. 


The  point  of  a  nail  is  blunt  and  an  oblong 
square.  In  sidewalks,  most  nails  sticking 
in  stick  out.  All  materials  which  bite,  will 
hold  a  nail  down,  yet  teeth  won't.  Nails, 
like  oxen,  push  as  you  drive.  Nails  submit 
to  blows  like  candles,  but  with  this  distinc- 
tion; candles  go  out  and  they  go  in  by  it. 
Boxes  are  closed  up  by  driving  nails  down. 
Nails  are  sold  by  the  jjound,  and  pounded 
when  sold. 
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BARUCH     KOWESKI, 


-OR- 


LE     JXJIF     I^OLONA.IS. 


A  Play  in  Three  Acts,  adapted  from  the  French,  eocpressly  for  the  "WASP,"  by 

MB.  SALMI  MORSE. 


DRAMATIS     PERSON-E. 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Inn-keeper. 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarmes. 

DIETRICH  i  ^^'''^^^^  "'^^  customers  to  Michel. 

NICOL,  a  Servant. 

De.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  vnfe  of  Michel. 

ANNETTE,  daughter  to  Michel. 


LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,     Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 


PERSONS    OF    THE    DREAM. 
CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZER. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,    Audience,     Usher,     Secretary,  Etc. 


A.OT    II. 


[Continued  from  Page  247,  No.  171.] 
Ni.    No  sir,  I  did  not,  nor  has  there  one  been  ringing. 

M.  That's  astonishing — the  ringing  of  my  ears  means  to  start  upon  a  new 
lease — what  is  that  which  you  are  reading  ? 

Ni.    La  message  boiteux — an  almanac,  sir. 

M.     Some  ghost  story,  I'll  be  bound. 

Ni.  No,  sir,  still  very  singular  in  its  way,  A  murder  was  here  discovered  in 
Bavaria,  after  a  lapse  of  twenty-three  years,  and  through  the  instrument- 
ality of  a  rusty  old  knife  blade,  scarcely  recognizable  as  such.  A  mother, 
two  sons,  and  an  old  grandfather,  were  hanged  for  it,  and  each  confessed 
their  guilt  upon  the  scaffold.  ^Hands  pamphlet)  Read  it  sir,  it  will  amuse 
you. 

M.  That'll  do,  that'll  do — you'd  do  better  to  read  your  mass  than  such  trash 
—you  can  go.  (Exit  Nicol.) 

(Shrugs  his  shoulders)  After  a  lapse  of  twenty-three  years — through  the 
instrumentality  of  a  rusted  blade,  with  scarcely  an  identity  as  such — yet 
these  were  hanged!  The  fools!  to  leave  a  blade  behind,  to  blab  upon  them 
and  choke  them  in  the  end.  (Pause)  I  said  30,000  fr. — yes,  'tis  good 
enough.  I  consider  they  are  in  good  luck,  I  never  received  a  solitary  sou 
when  I  married.  But  since,  by  the  farthing  at  a  time,  I  accumulated  my 
havings.  Well,  well,  some  people  are  born  to  lucky  numbers,  whilst  some 
others  have  to  eke  out  a  living  by  the  grit  of  their  teeth.  (Rises  heavily) 
Well,  all  is  in  order  and  goes  well — all  goes  well. 

(Enter  Jules.) 

Ah,  son  Jules,  I  am  glad  to  see  you. 

Ju.    Glad  to  see  you  look  so  well,  sir.    I  hope  you  feel  as  you  look. 

M.  I  am  all  right,  Jules,  I  am  just  through  counting  the  dower  of  my  daugh- 
ter Annette — fine  sounding  Louis  d'or— bright  yellow  gold.  The  finest  mu- 
sic and  prettiest  color,  worth  having.  It  is  always  pleasant  to  look  upon 
and  to  listen  to,  whether  it  is  yours  or  no;  or  whether  like  this,  it  is  to  Ije 
given  away.  It  reminds  one  of  toil,  of  good  conduct,  and  good  luck. 
Youngsters  envious  of  this,  fetched  all  manner  of  scandals  to  me  concern- 
ing you — it  availed  naught.  Upon  the  signing  of  the  contract,  this  is 
yours. 

Jd.  Believe  me,  Mons.  Michel,  I  would  rather  have  accumulated  a  fortune  as 
you  did,  by  honest  sweat  and  industrious  perseverance.  It  so  much  re- 
sembles the  prompt  toil  and  good  seed,  which,  when  combined,  so  surely 
secure  a  good  harvest. 

M.  That  is  just  the  way  I  had  it  laid  out,  only  that  I  stretch  it  a  little  further 
— I  went  in  for  a  good  rich  loam  to  plant  the  seed  in,  besides  (slaps  on 
shoulder)  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ju.    Do  you  still  insist  to  have  the  contract  signed  this  day  ? 

M.  Most  emphatically.  For  a  neglect  of  to-day,  men  ere  this,  have  hung  on 
the  morrow.  The  quicker  this  piece  of  business  iS  through  with,  the  better 
I  shall  be  pleased.  Dilatoriness  has  its  evil  results  as  well  as  precipitancy. 
But  this  has  been  premeditated,  and  now  to  dilly-dally,  would  be  repre- 
hensible. Once  you  have  determined  upon  an  action's  plan,  put  it  vigor- 
ously through.    This  shows  character,  and  the  pet  of  fortune  is  character. 

J(7.  My  dear  sir,  there  is  nothing  I  should  so  much  like  to  see  accomplished, 
but  I  am  fearful  lest  Annette — 

M.  Annette  loves  you.  My  wife  loves  you — I  love  you— all  the  people  love  you; 
so  wh^e  is  the  use  of  delay  ? 

Ju.  Eh  bien,  you  put  me  to  the  blush — let  us  sign. 

M.  And  quick  as  the  contract  is  signed,  we  make  the  wedding. 

Ju.  Bien,  Mons.  Michel. 

M.  One  is  young  but  once — one  must  profit  by  his  youth. 


Ju.  But  Mons.  Michel,  I  therefore  hesitate- 
know,  Mons.  Michel — that  I — that  I- 
means  except  my  pay — 


•because—  because — I  suppose  you 
-am  a  poor  soldier  without  other 


M. 

Ju. 


M,  You  bring  your  good  courage,  don't  you  ?  your  good  conduct  and  your 
military  position.  I'll  supply  the  rest,  but,  son  Jules,  one  promise  you 
must  make  me. 

Ju.    Speak,  what  shall  it  be  ? 

M.  I  should  desire,  if  you'll  accede,  that  you  may  reside  in  this  house  with 
Lena  and  I.  You  understand,  we  have  but  the  one  child,  and  all  our  af- 
fections are  centered  upon  that  one  cynosure.  She  is  the  apple  of  our  eye, 
the  throb  of  our  pulse;  and  at  the  mere  thought  of  her  leaving,  glad  as  we 
are  to  place  her  happy,  our  hearts  are  nearly  already  broken. 

Ju.  My  God!  Mons.  Michel.  If  there  is  anything,  that  may  fill  my  cup  of  hap- 
piness to  overflowing,  it  is  to  be  permitted  to  reside  with  you  until  death 
divides  us. 

M.  You  promise,  that  you  will  under  no  consideration,  take  my  child  from 
under  this  roof  ? 

Ju.    With  Annette's  consent,  I  promise. 

M.  That's  enough,  I  am  satisfied.  (Aside)  All  goes  well— well!  Annette  went 
to  church  much  disappointed  at  your  not  coming,  she  tarried  for  you  until 
the  last  bell  was  past. 

Ju.  I  owe  a  thousand  apologies  to  all  concerned  for  the  remiss,  but  I  partici- 
pated at  a  matter  of  such  all  absorbing  interest,  that  I  became  as  oblivious  of 
surroundings  as  if  I  had  been  transported  beyond  the  sphere  of  humanity. 
An  inviolable  duty,  combined  with  uncontrollable  curiosity,  prompted  me  to 
search  out  a  mildewed  process  verbal  of  profoundest  interest,  and  to  inves- 
tigate its  merits.  The  document  is  lengthy  in  the  extreme — I  started  in  at 
five  o'clock  this  morning,  and  when  already  too  late  for  church,  was  re- 
minded of  my  remissness.  The  further  I  got  in,  the  more  I  became  anxious 
to  see  the  end. 

I  am  surprised  to  think,  that  this  humble  precinct,  which,  since  many  years, 
had  little  beyond  humble  bread  and  butter  interests — 

Oh,  this  is  simply  immense!  It  is  touching  a  Polish  Jew  who  was  mur- 
dered and  robbed  some  fifteen  years  ago  near  the  high  bridge.  Night  be- 
fore last,  Hannes  and  Dietrich,  reminded  of  it  by  the  fearful  snow-storm 
we  had,  possessed  me  of  the  tale,  which  nearly  turned  me  wild,  as  the 
weather  was  then.  All  last  night,  I  tossed  restlessly  upon  my  pillow, 
closed  eyes  or  open,  a  spectral  phantasm,  assimilating  the  Jew  of  the  other 
night,  intruded  itself  upon  my  fancy,  until  it  exasperated  a  curiosity  upon 
me,  nearly  amounting  to  frenzy.  Incapable  of  further  control,  I  bounded 
from  the  bed,  searched  out  the  papers  and  dived  in.  The  more  I  read  of  it, 
the  greater  my  astonishment  that  the  affair  has  been  allowed  to  die  out, 
and  no  culprit  is  brought  to  judgment. 

M.     No  doubt,  no  doubt. 

Ju.  The  one  who  was  at  the  main  of  this  business,  was  at  once  one  of  the 
craftiest  and  boldest  in  all  criminal  records.  There  was  a  master  grasp  at 
the  helm  of  this,  which  in  a  nobler  cause,  would  exact  worship.  I  read  it 
all — and  from  beginning  to  end  there  is  but  one  thing  uppermost — a  subtle 
under-current,  which  baffles  the  energies,  of  the  investigating  authorities. 

M.  Yes.  It  was  stupidly  managed  (takes  a  snuff)  but  it  is  perhaps  as  well,  to 
let  the  matter  rest  as  it  is. 

Ju.    It  simply  lacked  the  spirit  for  the  occasion. 

M.     Do  you  think  so  ?  (takes  a  pinch  of  snuff— is  uneasy). 

Ju.  Those  small  in  authority  are  great  at  trifles,  and  trifling  at  consequence; 
because  they  treat  importance  to  the  manner  of  handling  insignificance. 
Were  I  Quartermaster  then,  the  culprit  had  hanged. 

M.    (Excessively  uneasy  but  controlls  himself  well.) 

My  dear  Jules,  listen  to  me,  and  profit  by  the  good  sense  it  conveys.  Craft 
and  cunning  is  equally  rare  with  Gendarme  as  with  culprit,  for  the  simple 
reason  that  all  the  world  is  in  undisguised  opposition  to  both.  The  public 
look  with  disdain  upon  the  culprit,  yet  with  decision  upon  the  police;  what 
doubt  there  is,  goes  to  the  credit  of  the  culprit.  Human  nature  is  more 
inclined  to  sympathy  than  to  justice.  More  will  screen  a  culprit  than  will 
aid  a  policeman. 


Ju.    That  is  true. 


(2o  be  Continued.) 
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PART   VI. 

OI.EANIXOS   FBOM    I'INDEE,    CINDEB,    AND   CHAS. 

A  mistaken  impulse  of  Mr.  Josiali  Martin  rushed 
him  after  the  fugitive  woman,  but  a  glance  from  the 
open  doorway  checked  his  arduous  career.  The 
little  one  block  alley,  blind  at  its  upper  end  and 
reaching  the  main  street  by  an  archway  spanning 
under  a  building  overhead,  was  lighted  by  gas 
lamps,  stamping  a  vacancy  upon  his  searching  look, 
paralleling  the  emptiness  of  the  alley  itself.  Noth- 
ing of  life  was  visible,  not  even  that  of  a  cat,  the 
only  next  hopeful  sight,  which  could  at  all  have 
created  diversion  to  the  beneficence  of  his  then  be- 
nevolent humor. 

This  circumstance  steeped  him  into  a  deep  ponder 
which  already  began  to  culminate  into  most  unquali- 
fiei  indecision,  when  a  stray  rat  hove  in  sight  at  the 
opposite  curb,    shooting  by  an   inauspicious   move- 
ment towards  where  he  stood,  and  for  whose  unpre- 
meditated   demolishment,  he    aimed    a    deliberate 
spring  but  missed  it;  and  were  it  not  for  his  alert- 
ness being  aroused  to  action  upon  a  companion  var- 
mint, which  with  better  success,  his  unerring  jump 
this  time  demolished  by  a  swash,  there  is  no   telling 
to  what  extravagance  his  malevolent  habits   would 
•    not  have  led  him.    But  now  he  felt  happy;    the 
heinousness  of  his  disposition  had  a  gratification 
meted  to  it  as  unexpected   as  it  was  diverting.     The 
virulent  malignance  of   his  state  of  mind  generally, 
but  at  the  moment  in   question   particularly,  had   a 
satisfaction  doled  to  it  most  convincingly  gratifying, 
for  he  stamped  upon  it  with  the  rabid  delight  of  any- 
thing refractory,  spiteful  and  malicious,  "thus,  thus, 
thus!"  he  hissed  and  groundbetween  his  teeth,  "thus 
thus,  thus!"  then  grasping  the  loathsome  carrion  by 
a  revolting  clutch,  he  pitched  it  vigorously  from  him 
"  to  the  extended  measure  of   a  most  violently  drawn 
out  "thus-3-3-s, "  and  shuffled  sullenly  towards  the 
gloomy  mangle  room  inside. 

Kerosene  oozing  in  the  form  of  black  tar,  and  tak- 
ing its  sluggish  course  on  the  surface  of  rippling 
springs,  was  still  considered  a  detriment  to  the  lands 
it  invaded,  else  the  lamp  dashed  at  Mr.  Martin  by 
the  malicious  daftness  of  the  mangle  woman,  might 
have  suddenly  put  a  check  to  our  history,  and  little 
St.  Stephen  street  the  inner,  had  made  a  record  of 
casuality  in  the  journals  of  the  day,  that  were  fairly 
panting  for  something  sensational;  but  no,  it  was 
auspiciously  fed  with  the  innocent  oil  of  the  gambol- 
ing whale  of  the  chilly  Arctic,  which  in  apparent 
disgust  at  the  ill-treatment  it  received,  went  out  with 
the  molestation,  simply  contenting  itself  with  spat- 
tering its  damaging  influence  over  the  rags  of  Mister 
Martin's  coverings;  upon  the  rag  carpet  under  Mis- 
ter Martin's  feet,  within  the  green  peas  of  Mr.  Mar- 
tin's pods,  into  the  aperture  of  Mister  Martin's  jaws; 
fired  malicious  stains  at  everything  within  reach, 
drowned  the  flame  which  a  moment  ago  it  diligently 
fed,  then  wriggled  into  hidings  amongst  the  weft  and 
woof  of  everything  calculated  to  afford  conceal- 
ment. 

The  logical  but  disastrous  ending  of  a  once  utility, 
formed  no  part  of  the  category  of  Mr.  Martin's  phil- 
osophy. Not  even  the  adjuncts  of  the  inseparable 
nasty  smell  and  sticky  contact,took  part  in  the  active 
seethe  of  his  ruffled  caldron.  The  hell  broth  bubbles 
suddenly  called  to  action  by  the  new  and  unforseen 
order  of  affairs,  were  of  a  nature  sufficiently  harassing 
to  rouse  speculation  as  to  their  reality,  upon  the 
fliVichless  stoicism  of  a  hardened  reprobate  of  Mr. 
Josiah  Martin's  calibre  even. 
Perplexity  is-  a  difficult  'entanglement,  too    intri- 


cate for  rational  solution.  An  embarrassing  anxiety 
which  teases  the  more  because  of  the  suspense  with 
which  it  is  pregnant.  It  is  a  wilderness  of  walks 
withoi'.t  a  finger-post  for  successful  extrication.  A 
maze  of  thicket  without  a  ray  of  hope  to  point  an 
exit.  It  conjures  caprices  of  a  nature  so  irrelevant 
and  inapplicable  to  reasonable  conclusion,  that  it  be- 
wilders the  fancy  to  countless  speculation,  void  of 
sense  or  susceptible  of  definition.  Harassing,  vision- 
ary expectations  upon  the  mind  which  met  with 
baffling  frustrations,  as  quick  as  hatched.  Mr.  Josiah 
Martin's  state  of  mind  was  afflicted  with  that  unen- 
viable attribute  just  now,  a  trapped  rat  might  dem- 
onstrate which  but  a  moment  ago  was  unsuspecting, 
defiant, overbearing  and  free.  But  now  he  is  trapped, 
he  finds  it  no  easy  matter  to  become  of  a  sudden  re- 
conciled to  the  novelty  of  his  perplexing  position. 

But  it  is  a  long  lane  which  has  no  turn,  and  Mr. 
Martin's  mind  no  sooner  poised  itself  upon  a  salient 
point,  than  he  grasped  at  the  opportunity  and  put  the 
resolve  into  execution;  he  would  fetch  some  rum,  a 
candle,  and  wait  for  their  return.  If  they  close  ihe 
door  upon  him  before  he  comes  back,  he'll  burst  it 
in,  if  not,  he'll  bide  till  they  come,  and  good  as  his 
word,  he  went. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  thflit  Mr.  Martin  took  a 
direct  shoot  for  the  archway  as  if  nothing  else  had 
occupied  his  mind  except  carrying  out  his  resolution; 
to  the  contrary,  every  two  or  three  steps  he  took,  he 
threw  a  furtive  glance  all  around  the  unpretentious 
little  square,  to  detect — no  matter  what — but  to  de- 
tect a  something  his  alert  disposition  taught  him  to 
be  constantly  on  the  look  out  for,  yet  he  already 
reached  the  place  of  exit  and  detected  nothing;  be 
was  too  far  away  to  hear  what  was  being  said  on  the 
other  side  of  a  dark  window,  right  next  door  to 
where  the  mangle  woman  had  her  mangle,  or  he 
would  have  turned  right  back  and  into  it,  and  would 
may  be,  have  kicked  up  Jessie  there: 

"He  is  going  now,"  said  a  man's  voice  in  an  un- 
dertone. 

"Better  wait  a  little  while,"  put  in  a  woman, 
"may  be  he'll  come  back  again." 

"I'll  be  bound  to  say,"  added  the  man,  "he's  just 
gone  out  for  a  blind." 

"I've  no  doubt,"  put  in  a  woman's  voice,  with 
which  we  are  already  familiar.  "He's  laying  a  trap 
to  catch  me.     1  hope  he  won't  meet  James." 

"Don't  you  be  scared  about  Jim,"  said  the  under- 
tone man,  "Jim  knows  how  to  look  out  for  hisself." 
"Oh,  Mr.  Boyd,"  said  the  familiar  voice  sobbing, 
"bad  as  he  is,  I  would  not  have  Jim  stain  his  hands 
upon  him  for  all  the  money  in  the  Bank  of  Eng- 
land." 

"And  he  won't  neither,"  said  the  woman  with 
whom  the  reader  has  no  personal  acquaintance,  nor 
is  likely  to  have.  "Now,  don't  take  on  so,  don't 
take  on  so,  there;"  she  added  exultingly,"he  is  back 
and  Jim  is  all  right!" 

"Thank  God,"  fervently  ejaculated  the  familiar 
voice,  by  which  time  the  glass  fragments  of  the 
broken  lamp  and  sop  of  whale  oil  crackled  and 
swashed  beneath  the  irregular  shuffle  of  the  slouch, 
for  whom  a  devoted  mother  solicited  grace. 

From  the  moment  of  Mr.  Josiah  Martin's  issuing 
from  the  mangling  room  to  the  instant  of  his  return, 
to  it,  his  peas  were  as  constantly  riveted  on  the  door 
way  as  the  point  of  the  magnetic  needle  is  irrevoca- 
bly erected  towards  the  North  Pole,  but  his  steps 
were  fully  as  irresolutely  steadied  in  their  equipoise. 
Like  one  foot  in  a  boat  and  the  other  on  shore,  he 
divided  the  ominous  blink  of  his  peas  between  the 
gin  palace  opposite  the  arch,  and  the  doorway  on  the 
other  side.  But  when  at  last  possessed  of  a  bottle, 
a  candle,  a  pipe  and  screw  of  tobacco,  his  backward 
slouch  assumed  the  tread  of  greater  confidence,  be- 
cause he  felt  himself  once  more  in  the  companionship 
of  fragments,  of  wastefulness,  of  darkness  and 
alone. 

*  *  *  * 

The  feelings  of  Master  James  Martin,  when  obedi- 
ent to  the  hint  of  his  mother,  he  shuffled  nimself  out 
of  the  mangle  room  into  the  little  without, 
were  of  a  nature,  which  in  one  both  sensitive  and 
sensible  as  he  has  shown  himself  to  the  reader,  needs 
no  further  comment  than  that  the  doorstep  was  the 
limit  of  his  obedient  compliance. 

The  little  two  and  sixpence  a  week  domiciles,  gen- 
erally located  as  this  was,  up  little  blind  alley-ways, 
and  calculated  for  the  accommodation  of  frugal  fac- 
tory people,  are  as  numerous  in  tho  factory  towns  of 
England  as  they  are  stereotyped  in  their  construc- 
tion. You  enter  from  the  street  directly  into  the 
family  room.    A  little  blind  staircase  at  the  extreme 


end  leading  to  a  bedroom  above,  is  the  convenient 
tenement  of  the  English  laborer,  who  has  a  scorn  for 
apartments  in  a  house  shared  by  many,  and  the 
mangle  woman's  was  one  of  the  family  which  con- 
stituted little  St.  Stephen  street  the  inner,  on  its  sig- 
nificant three  sides. 

As  may  well  be  surmised,  cottages  of  this  nature 
are  not  built  upon  considerations  of  extreme  exclu- 
siveness,  as  the  partition  dividing  hers  from  the  one 
next  door  could  undisguisedly  testify.  For  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Boyd,  without  actually  being  confirmed  eaves- 
droppers, could  not  buthelpfrom  thefrailness  of  the 
partition,  from  becoming  compulsory  listeners  to  the 
lately  passed  colloquy  in  the  mangle  room  next  door, 
and  when  Master  James  got  into  the  little  street,  he 
met  the  parties  on  the  point  of  coming  towards  him, 
in  the  hope  of  rendering  an  available  service. 

Without  the  least  reserve— for  Master  James  was 
too  wrought  up  by  excitement  for  prudent  considera- 
tion, he  explained  the  trouble,  and  scarcely  had  got 
to  the  conclusion,  when  the  lamp  was  smashed  with- 
in and  Mrs.  Martin  rushed  out,  and,  between  the 
three,  was  rushed  into  the  house  next  door,  where 
from  some  unexplained  reason  no  light  happened  to 
be  burning  at  the  time,  and  hence  the  reason  of  her 
baffling  the  acute  penetration  of  Mr.  Josiah  Martin. 

Tnat  Mr.  Martin's  movements  were  watched  and 
commented  upon  from  within,  has  already  been  sat- 
isfactorily detailed,  and  a  conclusion  was  determined 
upon  at  which  all  in  the  dark  room  were  unanimous- 
ly agreed,  that  Master  James  should  take  advantage 
of  Mr.  Josiah  Martin's  absence  from  home,  and  run 
with  all  his  might  and  secure  such  little  properties 
which  were  strictly  his  own,  especially  since  it  be- 
became  developed  that  he  was  sole  owner  of  a  saved 
up  six  pounds  in  gold,  and  which  lay  hidden  away  in 
Master  James'  bedroom,  in  a  receptacle  known  to 
himself  and  Dobbs  only. 

On  reaching  the  dingy  little  store,  to  his  surprise 
the  door  of  the  shop  was  partly  on  the  ajar  with  the 
inside  all  dark,  but  Dobbs'  bull-dog  head  appearing 
between,  at  once  assured  him  that  all  was  as  it 
should  be.  The  girl  upon  perceiving  James,  made 
a  precipitate  dash  for  the  street  and  him,  after  the 
manner  of  bull-dogs  generally,  when  bent  for  either 
a  bite  or  affectionate  recognition. 

"Why,  where  have  you  been  all  this  time?"  won- 
deringly  whined  the  dog. 

"Do  not  ask  me  where  I  have  been,"  answered 
the  young  man  "but  rather  know  where  I  am  going, 
I  am  going  to  leave  here." 

"Then  I  leave  too,"  growled  the  dog,  and  became 
cast  down. 

"Why,  where  would  you  go  to?"  asked  the  young 
young  man,  as  little  caring  for  an  answer  as  he  was 
attentive  to  what  he  said. 

"Can't  I  go  when  you  go?"  asked  the  girl  with  an 
indication  at  suppressing  a  rebellious  attempt  to 
sob. 

"I  have  to  go,  Dobbs,"  said  Master  James  earn- 
estly, "that  woman  upstairs  is  not  my  mother." 

"I  knowed  it  long  ago,"  blubbered  Dobbs,  no  lon- 
ger able  to  suppress  her  tears,  "and  long  ago  knowed 
who  was." 

"Did  you  know  my  mother,  my  real  mother,  and 
never  enlightened  me  upon  it?"  said  the  young  man 
in  astonishment. 

"She  wouldn't  let  me  tell  you,"  sobbed  the  con- 
vulsed girl. 

'•Who  wouldn't  let  you?"  asked  James  in  excite- 
ment. 

"Your  motheryonder — your  real  mother."  respon- 
ded the  girl. 

"Then  you  know  my  mother?" 

"Have  knowed  her  all  along,"  struggled  out  of 
the  girl,  with  the  reticence  of  liquid  pouring  out  of 
an  overfilled  bottle. 

"Dobbs,"  said  the  young  man,  "I  have  a  favor  to 
ask  of  you.  You  know  where  my  savings  is  hid  away, 
I  wish  you  would  fetch  it  to  me  here,  as  well  as  such 
of  my  clothes  which  you  can  handily  seize  upon. 
Mother  and  I  want  to  leave  here  by  the  parliament 
train  in  the  morning,  we  are  going  to  America." 

"To  America!"  rather  screamed  than  exclaimed 
the  girl. 

"Yes,  Dobbs,  to  America,"  corroborated  James. 

"And  the  money  to  do  it  with?"  anxiously  en- 
quired Dobbs. 

"I  have  six  pounds,"  despondingly  said  the  young 
man,  "mother  has  thirty  shillings,  and  the  mangle 
and  furniture  will  sell  to  the  neighbors  for  two  or 
three  pounds  more,  and  God  Almighty  will  help  to 
the  rest." 

"Whenever  you  trust  in  Him,"  said  the  girl  pious- 
ly, "you  never  place  it  in  vain,  I  have  heard  them 
say  at  Sunday  School. 

"Dobbs!"  whiz-z-ed  the  revolving  of  a  just  started 
circular  saw,  screwing  down  the  little  corkscrew 
stairs,  "Dobbs!"  and  "coming,  mum!"  screwed   up. 

"Wait  in  the  entry  next  door,"  said  the   girl  hur- 
riedly, "so  if  he  should  come  he  shouldn't   see  you, 
and  I'll   fetch   your  money  and   your   clothes,    and 
screwed  after  the  "coming  mum,"  out  of  sight. 
*  *  *  * 

[7b  be  Continued.] 
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J/'/  Dear  Grajidmofher  : 

In  the  face  of  General  Sherman's  very 
statesmanlike  expression  "let  all  preparation 
proceed  and  be  ready  the  moment  I  give  the 
word  pifc/t  in,"  it  is  the  acme  of  ridiculous- 
ness to  stumble  upon  such  a  word  as  yEsthet- 
ics,  which  appearing  in  the  Call  as  imported 
from  Boston  made  it  all  the  ridiculerer,  and 
so  coming  from  school  I  stayed  in  the  car, 
and  ran  down  to  Wasp  for  information. 

Esthetic,  as  it  can  be  written,  says  Wasp, 
is  a  Greek  way  of  expressing  the  science  of 
good  taste,  an  elevated  digest  upon  matters 
and  things  pertaining  to  the  elegancies  of  na- 
ture and  art,  as  has  lately  been  exemplified  in 
the  make  up  of  Mrs.  Sarah  Smith,  who  so 
much  captivated  the  lecherous  dispensations 
of  the  Call  as  to  write  her  up  "deliciously 
costumed  as  true  to  nature  as  possible." 

"It  means,"  he  says,  "a  theory  of  philoso- 
phy of  taste,  where  everybody  preferring  the 
alluring  wiles  of  unconscionable  showmen  to 
the  dictates  of  decency,  rushed  to  the  swin- 
dles of  the  different  abominations  on  the 
rampage  lately.  Prostituting  the  morals  of 
the  community  by  their  participation  at  viti- 
ated taste  to  the  degree  of  their  individual 
defamation.  This  is  taken  in, my  dear,  from 
walkists  to  model  artists,  and  from  nose 
crackists  to  safe-lock  crackists.  It  is  a  sci- 
ence as  interpreted  in  San  Francisco,  to 
create  hoodlums  and  to  manufacture  inmates 
for  low  slums.  A  philosophy  at  which  men 
who  have  public  trusts  confided  to  their  care 
connive  with  a  spirit  worthy  nobler  enter- 
prises, who  aid  and  abet  in  every  possible 
way  to  the  prostitution  of  the  very  buildings 
they  should  guard  as  sacred  heirlooms,  and 
converting  them  into  low  black-leg  dives, 
after  the  manner  of  Eddy  street  saturnine 
dance  houses  and  Barbarj'  Coast  under- 
ground h — Is,  of  which  the  Pavilion  and 
Piatt's  Hall  stand  most  prominent  on  the 
list." 

Entering  a  Sixth  street  car,  there  was  one 
lady  passenger  in,  with  a  bonnet  pinned 
inside  of  a  brown  paper.  Presently  a  sick 
man — so  sick,  came  in,  as  couldn't  stand  up 
straight.  He  dragged  himself  up  to  the  hole 
you  change  money  for  tickets,  and  the  car 
took  a  sudden  start,  and  the  sick  man  sud- 
dener  fell  on  top  of  the  bonnet  into  the 
lady's  lap,  and  mashed  it  with  a  suddenness 
you  never  saw.  You  can  guess  who  cried  and 
who  apologized,  but  apologies  don't  get  new 
bonnets  at  Miss  Lizzv  Carter's   nor  nowhere 


else;  I  told  it  to  Wasp,  and  he  says:  "Those 
bob-tail  cars  are  a  nuisance  which  should 
not  be  allowed;  a  passenger  has  to  work  his 
passage  besides  paying  for  the  trip.  One 
has  to  first  wait  for  the  car  long  enough 
to  have  walked  the  distance  in  the  meantime, 
for  those  Sixth  street  cars  only  come  like  a 
sick  man  taking  medicine,  every  hour  a  ta- 
ble-spoonful; there  you  have  to  balance 
yourself  like  a  rope  dancer  until  you  get  your 
ticket  and  tear  off  the  Company's  and  throw  it 
in  the  box  and  put  away  yours,  and  then  when 
you  are  all  ready,  you  find  the  seats  in  the 
meantime  all.  taken;  then  comes  the  hardest 
work  of  all,  you  have  to  keep  on  the  con- 
stant look  out  for  where  you  want  to  stop, 
for  unlike  respectable  cars,  there  is  nobody  to 
call  out  where  you  are.  All  that  is  wanting," 
says  Wasp,  "is  for  'em  to  make  the  passen- 
gers drive  themselves,  and  the  imposition 
would  be  complete." 

Now,  as  a  little  girl  only,  it  does  seem 
hai'd  for  'em  to  take  our  streets  gratis  and 
put  down  rails  on  'em  which  breaks  the  spin- 
dles and  springs  the  axles  of  our  buggies, 
and  make  us  give  'em  five  cents  and  have  us 
work  our  passage  in  the  bargain.  It  strikes 
me,  if  the  Supervisors  do  give  'em  the  streets 
which  are  ours,  the  least  they  could  do  is  to 
make  'em  give  proper  cars  and  conductors, 
and  not  such  rumbling  disgraces  as  the  Sixth 
street  cars,  which  make  so  much  noise  that 
you  can't  hear  any  one  tell  you  where  you 
want  to  go  to  when  you  ask  'em. 

A  man  with  a  bad  cigar  came  iu  afterwards 
and  stood  smoking  it  inside,  all  the  while 
he  bought  tickets  and  got  through  all 
the  business,  as  I  said  before,  before  he  went 
ou  the  front  platform;  now  he  couldn't  help 
that,  but  it  made  me  mighty  sick. 

'They  should  not  allow  any  one  on  the 
front  platform,"  says  Wasp,  "it  is  the  draft 
of  that  door  which  makes  so  many  sick  and 
him  sick.  They  should  have  seats  on  the 
top  for  smokers,  and  they  would  be  no  draft 
and  no  killing  people. 

A  baker,  a  butcher,  and  other  tradesmen, 
no  matter  how  little  you  buy  of  'em,  wrap  it 
up  in  paper,  charge  nothing  for  car  fare 
and  deliver  it  at  your  house.  On  the  Sixth 
street  car,  you  have  to  pay,  and  do  it  all 
yourself,  and  musn't  carry  bonnets  with- 
out a  bandbox  to  carry  it,  and  the  Su- 
pervisors whose  roads  they  is,  don't  do  noth- 
ing but  take  5  cents. 

I  can't  eat  any  more  in  Bob  Campbell's 
restaurant,  because  sometimes  I  hain't  got 
no  money,  and  Judge  Louderback  said  in 
open  court,  that  any  one  who  has  no  raoney 
to  pay  for  his  victuals,  should  be  cut  up. 
Manuel  Bent  didn't  know  that,  so  he  eat  a 
meal  and  had  no  money,  and  charged  Bob 
with  assault  to  murder,  and  Judge  Louder- 
back  said  it  served  him  right,  and  Bob  was  dis- 
charged and  is  ready  for  the  "next."  And  to 
be  even  with  him.  Judge  Morrison,  because 
Cur-ney  helped  him  to  the  Supreme  Court, 
makes  his  brother  janitor  and  the  Nevada 
Bank  go  back  7,000,000  dollars  on  San 
Francisco,  and  the  Supervisors  to  keep  even 
with  him,  go  back  on  the  Park  Commission- 
ers, and  give  away  a  piece  of  the  Park  for  a 
railroad    to    the    Point  Lobossers;   but  the 


Parkers  won't  let  'em,  but  they  is  no  Par- 
kers to  oppose  the  current  of  the  Spring 
Valley  Water,  and  so  they  close  up  Francisco 
street  in  one  point  and  open  it  in  another 
place,  and  nobody  is  going  to  live  there 
any  more,  because  no  wagon  can  get  there, 
and  all  that  property  is  gone  to  ruin,  and 
what  isn't,  the  Sjiring  Valley  will  drown  it 
by  and  by. 

In  New  York,  where  the  Society  for  the 
Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Children  is  in  ear- 
nest, they  do  different  to  here,  where  they 
isn't.  They  stopped  the  juvenile  Pinafore, 
in  spite  of  Hunter's  not.  Hunter  now  will 
have  to,  or  quit  the  humbug  altogether,  or 
follow  the  example  of  his  brave  friend  Harry 
Maynard,  who  is  a  noble  fellow,  and  Profes- 
sor how  to  take  care  of  your  eyes  and  nose; 
but  everybody  knows  the  secret  how,  now, 
if  any  one  wants  to  smash  your  nose  or  bung 
up  your  eyes,  you  go  to  the  Criminal  Court, 
and  they  fines  them  $30.  There,  that's  all  I 
see  which  Harry  Maynard  calls  "manly  art;" 
I  always  thought  manly  arts  collect  their 
own  fines  with  their  knuckles,  but  Harry,  it 
seems  is  arterer  yet  than  any  before  him,  as 
his  wife  is  walkerer  than  any  after  her.  Its 
her  turn  now  to  have  the  belt,  and  I  wish 
she  may  get  it.  Cur-ney's  sand-lot  has  gone 
on  a  picnic  to  Nob  Hill  and  serenaded  Mrs. 
Hopkins  with  his  howls.  He  says  Govern- 
ment, or  Mrs.  Hopkins,  or  Locke, or  any  one 
who  come  by  their  money  easy  must  advance 
money  to  improve  a  farm  for  anyone  from 
Cork,  and  all  showed  their  hands,  and  went 
to  get  diunk,  or  get  into  the  lockup. 
Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 


No  nation  has  so  ready  an  appreciation  for 
histrionic  talent  as  the  French,  and  the 
players  of  no  nation  are  so  quick  at  percep- 
tion as  theirs.  With  us,  every  amateur  boy 
and  girl  has  the  ambition  to  at  once  ap- 
pear on  the  Baldwin  boardd  as  Richard  and 
Juliet.  A  French  actor  is  diffident  about 
appearing  on  Parisian  boards,  until  after 
many  years  practice  in  the  provinces.  The 
consequence  is,  France  produces  tragedians 
like  Talma,  Georgi,  Duchenois,  and  Eachel; 
comedians  like  Mars,  Burgoign,  Baptiste  and 
Fleury,  and  low  comedy  people  like  Bennet, 
Potior  and  numerous  others. 

French  audiences  also  are  not  phlegmatic 
as  ours  are.  They  are  swayed  by  a  straw, 
and  make  or  unmake  an  actor  or  a  piece  in  a 
night,  but  be  it  remembered,  always  to  their 
merit. 

It  is  related  that  upon  the  first  presenta- 
tion of  Kotzebue's  Misanthrope,  the  acute  sor- 
rows of  Ewlalia,  provoked  the  entire  audi- 
ence to  tears;  a  wag  on  perceiving  which 
opened  his  umbrella;  the  result  was  electric; 
in  an  instant  the  whole  house  was  convulsed 
with  laughter  at  the  ludicrous  trick,  and  the 
applause  was  deafning.  Misanthrope  retained 
the  boards  a  more  complete  success,  tht*n  if 
the  reception  had  been  otherwise.  Managers 
in  Paris  have  nothing  to  fear  from  bilks  of 
actors.  If  they  are  hissed  from  the  stage, 
their  contract  is  broken.  Here,  the  beats 
have  the  audacity  to  stand  by  their  docu- 
ment to  the  end  of  the  run.  Persistently 
playing  night  after  night  to  empty  benches, 
preferring  their  paltry  salary  to  their  reputa- 
tion. Whilst  stars  are  made  of  such  brittle 
chaff,  we  shall  seldom  have  a  star  worthy  the 
apellation. 

PRELIMINARY    NOTICE! 
DASH4WAY   HALL. 

Ella  Corsen's  First  Opera  Night 

ADMISSION  50  CENTS. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Human  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


Senator  Bayard  of  Delaware,  who  has  just 
returned  home  from  Europe,  finds  himself 
on  the  crest  of  a  popular  wave  which  prom- 
ises to  carry  him  to  the  highest  honors  in 
the  gift  of  the  Democratic  party,  and  James 
Clark  for  picking  a  man's  pocket  in  Piatt's 
Hall,  got  the  heaviest  punishment  Judge 
Louderback  had  in  his  power  to  inflict,  six 
months  in  the  H.  C.  Denis  Kearney,  tho 
harmless  bloodthii-sty  agitator  said,  "We 
will  seat  every  officer,  elected  by  the  Work- 
ingmen  at  the  last  election,  in  spite  of  every 
Judge  or  decision  of  any  Court  this  side  of 
h — 1,"  and  Leon  Piper  thinking  himself  en- 
titled to  the  same  privilege  as  the  blather- 
skiting  white-livered  scamp,  presumed  upon 
the  privilege  and  showed  contempt  of  Court; 
he  had  to  pay  $5  for  it,  Denis  Kearney's 
penalty  for  a  like  oftence  will  be  his  murder- 
ous neck  to  be  broken  by  a  rope.  He  further 
said,'  'The  only  way  to  do  this,  is  by  carrying 

knives    to    cut    the    throats  of    the  b y 

thieves."  At  St.  Paul,  Minn.,  November 
the  11th,  a  fellow  by  the  name  of  John 
Walde,  carried  out  exactly  such  a  threat 
upon  the  bodies  of  one  Coldale  and  another 
whose  name  is  not  stated,  but  living  with 
him.  This  was  more  than  the  enraged  citi- 
zens of  St.  Paul  could  stand,  and  the  morn- 
ing's sun  shone  upon  his  lifeless  body  dang- 
ling from  a  tree.  There  may  be  but  few 
citizens  here  who  follow  the  precepts  of  St. 
Paul  the  Apostle,  but  let  it  stand  a  warning 
to  all  bloodthirsty  scoundrels  there  as  are  very 
many  who  are  on  the  jump  to  follow  tho  ex- 
ample of  the  city  of  that  name.  Modern 
ethics  are  prejudicial  to  the  fallacies  of  the  .old . 
A  time  honored  proverb  applied  to  a  confirmed 
rascal  reads,  "He  will  steal  anything  but  a 
millstone  or  a  ship's  anchor,"  the  ludicrous- 
ness  of  the  saying  is  demonstrated  by  John 
Magee  and  others,  undergoing  examination 
for  the  stealing  of  a  ship's  anchor,  in  which, 
however,  nothing  has  thus  far  transpired  to 
bring  a  millstone  charge  home  to  them  as 
well. 

Had  Mark  McDonald  attended  to  the 
teachings  voluatarily  rendered  by  the  Wasp, 
nobody  would  have  been  the  wiser  for  it, 
whether  he  took  undue  liberties  with  Mrs. 
Mary  Kelly  or  not,  for  her  allegations  to 
the  efiect  would  have  had  no  newspaper  no- 
toriety. In  this,  however,  it  is  beneficial;  it 
shows  up  Denis  Kearney  as  alleged  by  Mury, 
trying  to  extort  money  from  her  as  a  big  fee 
for  his  kind  hearted  efforts  in  her  behalf. 
Why,  the  man  has  as  many  irons  in  the  fire 

Sfnoke  the  best  in  the  World 

OLD  JUDGE 


as  Raines  the  mail  robber  and  spurious  gold 
bar  manufacturer,  and  now  it  leaks  out  that 
his  transactions  are  pretty  much  of  a  color. 
Give  the  scandalous  murder  advocator  plenty 
of  rope,  and  he'll  hang  himself  yet.  When 
we  have  investigated,  what  compromising  a 
felony  means,  we  will  tell  our  readers 
where  Denis  Kearney  will  shortly  lodge. 
Meanwhile  we  will  watch  with  interest  the 
proceedings  of  G.  M.  Saville  the  English 
forger,  for  the  benefit  of  the  cut-throat  agi- 
tator. There  is  no  telling  what  may  not  be- 
come unearthed  next,  and  now  that  it  has 
begun  in  earnest,  it  will  not  surprise  us  if  a 
whole  chain  of  villainy,  various  as  compro- 
mising will  not  shortly  come  to  light. 

The  right  of  personal  liberty  has  been 
demonstrated  by  Sofia  Ledesina,  who  was 
old  enough  to  be  fool  enough  to  marry,  but 
whose  older  brother  was  a  bigger  fool  in  try- 
ing to  prevent  her,  Jose  Gill  a  still  bigger 
fool,  actually  gratified  her  in  the  presence  of 
Justice  Burke,  who  would  have  been  a  fool 
to  have  refused   her.     Biwna  suerta  signora 

Sofia. 

1"^-. 

Many  of  our  Eastern  advertisements  come 
through  the  house  of  E.  Duncan  Snifter, 
general  adveitising  agent,  31-32  Astor 
House,  New  York,  and  for  correctness  and 
promptness  in  all  dealings,  we  have  met  but 
few  who  equal  him,  and  certainly  none  to 
surpass.  We  are  sure  other  newspaper 
men  must  be  as  gratified  to  have  dealings 
with  him  as  we  are,  and  if  they  are  not  it  will 
much  surprise  us. 


Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 


PALMER'S. 
No.  730  Market  Street. 

The  best  place  in  the  city  for  gloves,  fans,  toilet 
articles,  perfumery,  lad'es'p  cotton  and  merino  un- 
derwear. 

For  fine  goods  at  the  lowest  prices  go  to  Palmer's, 
730  Market  street. 


California  Pine  and  Eucalyptus  Porous 
Plaster. 

Los  AngbIjES.  Cal.,  March  26,  1879. 

Tlie  California  Pine  and  Eucalyptus  Company: 

Gentlemen:— I  herewith  enclose  two  dollars  and 
fifty  cents  for  the  box  of  California  and  Eucalyptus 
Plasters  recently  received,  They  have  efi'ectually 
cured  my  side,  and  I  would  not  be  without  them  for 
ten  times  their  cost.  Yours, 

D.    FKEEMAN. 

No.  8  Kkabny  St.,  1st  April,  1879. 

Office  of  BnsH  &  Balls,  Dentists. 
To  the  California  Porous  Plaster  Company: 

Gentlemen: — Your  Porous  Plasters  are  just  what 
I  wanted.  They  have  efi'ectually  cured  my  cold. 
The  pain  in  my  left  lung  has  entirely  disappeared.  I 
will  recommend  them  to  my  friends. 

Respectfully  yours, 

E.  F.  BALLS,  D.  D.  S. 

For  Sale  by  Druggists. 
H.  B.  SLAVEN,  under  the  Baldwin,  Agent. 


SNOW  &  CO. 
(Late    Snow    &    May.) 

Importers  and  Dealers  in  works  of  Art. 
Novelties  in  picture  frames  a  specialtj*.  All 
the  new  engravings  and  photogravures 
as  soon  as  published.     20  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


Smoke  the  Gentleman's  Tobacco 

OLD  JUDGE 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a«  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  citj  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revemie  JanuaiT,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


WESTECtFELD  &  PAIGE'S 

BAKERY   &  RESTAURANT, 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupont,  San  Francisco. 

^OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for   Weddings,  etc.,    supplied 
in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 


The   Leading    Optician, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

Near  Bush,  opposite  the  Occidental  Hotel. 

SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation  to  the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

30  YEARS ! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.     Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S^-PRIC3  S    KEI>8J€ED  \^:& 

G.   MULLER,    Optician, 

135  MGNTGGMERY,  near  Bush. 
Established  in  San  Francisco,  1863. 


$25to$5000|H 


IJndlclonsly  lnTc?ted  In 
Wall  yt.lB>  8  the  luiimU- 
tlou  for  fortuuf 8  ever/ 
■»s-eek,flDdpaT8inimeDio  jiToIlta  by  tl.o  N«w  Capltallzatlou 
Byitem  of  operating  In  Stocks.  Fullexplanatlon  on  applica- 
tion to  ADAais,UuowN&Co.,DaukQr8,3dUrouaSt.,M.  V. 


AGENTS    WANTED! 

To  introduce  in  every  County  in  the  United  States 

The  History  of  the  Bible. 

The  best  work  to  sell  that  has  over  been  published. 
Splendid  Premium  to  every  subscriber.  For  circu- 
lars and  terms  apply  at  once  to 

THE  HENRY  BILL  PUBLISHING  CO., 
41   43  and  45  Shetucket  St.,  Korwich,  Ct. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  wonderful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.     Sample  free.     Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 

Marshall,  Mich. 


Smoke  the  sweetest  and  best  flavored 

OLD  JUDGE 
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THE  WORLD  RENOWXED 

Bohemian    Ladies    Orchestra 

—AT— 

"THE  FOUNTAIN" 

RESTAURANT,  OYSTER  AND  REFRESHMENT  SALOON, 

IlLUMIiNATED  WITH  ELECTRIC  LIGHT, 

6'.    E.    Oorner    Ke.armj    and    Suiter    Streets, 
SAN  FEANCISCO. 


Ladies   Entrance   Elevator   on  Kearny  Street  and 
Ver  Mehr  Places. 


J^^Baily^Luncb^and  Dinners  served  at  anytime,  up  to  8.  P.  M, 


WM.  BBSSE,  Jr.,  Proprietor. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dressand  CloakMaker 

1024i  Larkiu  St.  tVear  Sutter, 

BAN  FRANCISCO. 


ONCE    USED! 

Almrays    Used  I 


E 


mji.  FRF.SF/S'HAMBrRGr  TEA 

is  !li<  H<  ^t  (.'iiiiih  nil  ili(  in(^,  aiul  will  be 
fiiimd  on  tiial  to  Ix'  tlip  most  piisy,  natural 
.\iul  coiufoitatije  ;i)'i  lii'iit  ('>it:iin:il)lo. 


MIL  FBESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 
■will  act  gently  on  the  bowels,  remove  wind, 
cure  heartburn,    sour  stomach  and  dizziness 

and  promote  a  healthy  secretion  of  bile. 


7MII.  P^RESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 

i-.  ili(  jnqsi  ( tl'tctuiil  reniidy  for  headache, 
fiddiriess.'licrvous  dcjiression,  jialpitation  of 
the  he.irt.  la'isitndo  and  trtneval  debilitv. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 
gives  speedy  and  durable  relief  in  bilious 
and  liver  complaints,  weak  digestion,  shiv- 
ering, spasms,  low  spirits  and  irritability, 


'Mil.  I-HESE'S  HAMBURCt  TEA 

I  i'i\,il'I  U il<  as  a  r  luedy  for  ihe  JiiU'S.  It 
111  bf  ■  n  tvH'il  fivr  miujy  ycari  nnd  has  given 
IT.  ■•  ••i;."!.   If  vcn  arc  afflicted  try  it. 


EMIL  FRESK'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
has  as  established  reputation  as  an  eflScaci- 
oua   r«medy  for   sudden  and  severe  colds 
coughs,  f  avers  aad  ague  asthma  and  phthisis. 


T^"^T\i'v^.;> 

■i*.-* 

■sr-j-^ 

•t  .T.3t«. , 

S<    >S^.- 

TEA 

Lj  .   IT.-,  ,.' 

,',■...(  . 

»i-'i\ 

"IS  iiua 

Kiik   be 

f!dnche. 

Ill  1  •,  l"l>, 

•  f  i>ri' 

SSIO'^, 

drow-iinesM,  nausea,  vo- 

mitiui;. 

piiiii.l 

'-:  on  the  face 

and  freckles.       | 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 
is  a  gentle  laxative  and  tonic;  improves  the 
appetite,  cures  dyspepsia,  and  counteracts 
the  effect  of  malarious  poison. 


:^-^MIL  FHZ.-E  S  HAMBURG-  TEA 
-^  ',y ■<"'.'     ^iii>|ti!in,  liarrh.. 'i  mill  d.vsentery 
,is  r«-ttiih!  'i'<i  ri.-su!ts,,iiiid  ccrrccls  all  disturb- 
ances r,f  ii,,.  <'oniach  and  bowels. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURa  TEA 
is   the   best  medicine  for  children.     As  a 
spring  remedy   nothing  comes   near  to  it. 
Everybody  should  use  it  at  the  change  of  seasons. 


t5^^Fov  Sf!)    t,  ,  .:  r   - -'  K LO'iJS- .  •   1;k.'C. 
and   C<i1.!S7»;VMVn«'HANT.  or*t».*>  Tacific 
Coast.  ■     •  ■     • 

FRiCE  25  CENTS  PER  PACKAGE. 


The    best    CIGARETTES    in    the     World 


OLD  JU 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 


KERLING   BROS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Eliete,  and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 

Every  Evening  until  further  notice,  Gilbert  &  Sullivan's 
Comic  Opera, 


^  IX  s 


SORCERER 


WITH 


A  JPowerful  Cast,  Sparkling  Music,  Inspiring   Chor- 
uses, Kealio  Scenes,  Grand  Solos,  etc. 


MUSIC  BY 

THE  GRAND  TIVOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.   M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


P 


The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  city  to 
buy  SPECTACLES.  EYE-GLASSES,  OPERA, 
FIELD  and  MARINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 


Concert  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 

THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  .HR.  n'lLLI.V.U  FOB.MEB. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sliari) 

ia. FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  U  A.  M.  DAILY. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated,  beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors. 


20 


Lovely  Rosebud  Chromo  Cards,  or  20  Motto  Chromes  with 
name,  lOc.    Nassau  Cabd  Co.,  Nassau,  N.  Y. 


SCBmrAB    <£    BRESSX:, 

Oil   Paintings,   Engravings,  Etc.,     Gold   Frames   to  Order' 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS.     ART  CALLERY,  ADMISSION  FREE. 
624  MARKET  STREET,  opposite  Palace  Hotel,  SAN"  FRANCISCO. 


Tax:  maACKmNon  pzsh. 


(SECTIONAL    VIEW.) 


EASE,  SPEED,  ECONOMY,  DURABILITY,  •writes  24  hours  without  refilling,  on  any  surface,   with  any 
clean  ink.     The  only  Iridium-Pointed  Conical-Shaped  Pen  made. 

THE    COMMERCIAL    PEN    OF    THE    AGE! 

Legibility!    Economy  cf  Ink  and  Time!    Best  Copying  Pen!    Best  Ruling  Pen!    A  Perfect  Pocket  Pen!    No  Scratching!    No 

Blotting  of  Paper  or  Inking  of  Hands!    No  Dipping  for  Ink! 

SOLD    ONLY    AT    24    GEARY    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO. 
.^.    @.    SlPSXtO]^   ^^   OO.,   Sole  Agents  for. the  Pacific  Coast. 

Agents  wanted  in  all  unocupied  territory. 


FREE  TO  ALL 

LIFE  OF  CHRIST. 

800  Paarea-    Over  SOO  Illaatratlons.' 

Tna  to  aU  who  send  us  their  addrsas  and  six  cents 
In  poBtaee  stamps.    Address 

VMITEU  8TAT£S  BOOK  *  BIBLE  CO., 

180  Elm  St.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


FALKENSTEIN  &  CO.  300  Battery  Street, 

OLD  JUDGE 


FASHIONABLE   TAILOR 

510  Montgomery  Avenue, 

Gents'   and   Youth's   Clothing  made  to  order  in  the 
latest  style.     Cleaning,  Repairing  and  Dying. 

Sole     Agents     for    the    Pacific    Coast    for 

OLD  JUDGE 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


NEW  TELEGRAPH  STABLE 

Cor.  Xew  jHontgomerj"  and  Miuna 
Streets. 

Near  tlie  Palace  and  Grand  Hotels,  San  Francisco. 


Brick  Stable— Light  aud  Airy.    All  kinds  of  Turn- 
outs and  Good  Saddle  Horses  To  Let. 

Best  Boarding  Stable  in  the  city.  Business  Buggies  a  specialty. 

J.  M.  PARKER,  late  of  16  Sutter  Street,  ivill  be  in  constant 
attendance,  and  will  buy  and  sell  horses  ou  commission. 
K?"Covmtry  orderssolicited. 

Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  Borstel. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
0 

Henry  -A^lirerLS  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR! 

Hrancli  of  Ngw  York. 


Being  our  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  EE.VL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  competition.      We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker.  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 

iwrs]PEo^  'smrw  ^m^mmm^^z  swoon  i 

DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLE'S  by  which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  KOOND.^X 


AUGUST   WOLFF, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  in  36  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


THE  EIGHT  PLACE  IS  THE 

IXVIPlZliXiLILi, 

724  1-2  MARKET  STREET. 

FOR  THE 

VEKY  BEST  PICTUEES  OF  ALL  KINDS 


Pants,  from 
Suits,  from 


$5.00 
-$20.00 


Overcoats,  from  -    $20 .00 


Black  Doeskin 
Pant,  from  - 


$8.00 


White  Vests,  from    $3.00 


Best  Floating  Cabinets,  per  doz.  ?o,00. 

Best  Floating  Cards,  per  doz.  *2.50. 

THE 

Ventilated  CPerforatedD  Saw. 


Dress  Coats,  from   $20.00    fillHIiiliillliWIIIIIilMIII  H    Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 

Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  expemenced  and  fie6T-ci»4SS  Cutters.  I^"A  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Reducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  $3;  Suits  from  S12;  Overcoats  from  S12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  'Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEINS    IN    THE    WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE    TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring  Emporium 


Corns,  Bimions,   Ingrowing 


Patented  Dec.  17, 1878,  by  K.  Hoe  &  Co. 

The  diameter  of  the  body  of  the  plate  in  this  cut  is  coutrncted, 
in  order  to  show  the  teeth  more  plainly. 


Our  Chisel-tooth   Saw   has   already  taken  the   lead, 
and  is  rapidly  superseding  all   others,  and    now 
■we  have  the   pleasure  o£   calling  your  atten- 
tion to  still  another  improvement  which 
we  are  placing  on  them  without  ad- 
ditional charge 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   eflectuaUv  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEESTEL   &   i;;ERAB:S>,   from  Paris, 

h38  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


music  Boxzss 

....FOR.... 

WEDDING  A>'D  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS, 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers, 

A.  J.  JlIILIiERAT, 

Sole  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Factory,  St.  Croix,  Switzerland.    B^Music  Boxess  thoroughly 
Repaired. 


The  ventilators  [holes]  cause  the  plate  to  shrink  equally  in  the 
process  of  hardening,  thereby  avoidiiifi  the  injury  resultinf;  from 
warping  and  subsequent  truing  with  the  hammer,  to  which  solid 
plates  are  subjected.  They  also  take  the  chip  out  of  the  cut,  and 
the  circulation  of  the  air  through  them  keeps  the  saw  cool. 


Office  of  llanson,  Ackerson  &  Co. 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  Lumber,  etc. 
Taooma,  Waah.  Ter.,  Feb.  14,  1870. 

Messrs.  Tatuni  i  Bowen,  3  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Genllem/in:  The  60  inch  Perforated  Chisel-tooth  Saw  purchased 
from  you  in  December  last,  has  been  in  constant  use  since  received 
doing  its  work  faithfully,  and  we  consider  it  the  best  saw  in  our 
mill,  siowerto  heat  than  solid  saws,  standing  up  U>  its  work  in  all 
kinds  of  timber,  and  good  for  ninety  thousand  feel  a  day.  We 
take  great  pleasure  in  recommending  your  Perforated  Saws  fin- 
mills  engaged  in  cutting  large  timber. 

Yours  respectfully. 

Hanson.  Ackerson  1(  Co. 


Sharp,  round,  and  ready  to  run  the  moment  received. 

Can  De  kept  so  without  expenditure  of  skill  or  time. 

VThen  dull,  a  boy  in  five  nunut*  can  insert  a  set  of  sharp  Icoth 
in  large  saws,  without  removing  from  mandrel. 

The  tscth,  being  Brmly  held,  without  rivets,  screws,  or  keys 
will  stand  the  heaviest  teed,  and  cut  the  least  kerf. 

Teeth  only  3i  cents  e«oh. 

Address  TATUM  &  BOWEN,  Sole  agents, 
Send  for  Catalogue,)  3  Fremont  St.,  S.  F. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

XJ  ^  H:  O  £•  S  ^  ^  m  ES3BL. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LABKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
riactical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


P.  IXESENTIXD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  oflBce  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 
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H.  T.  HFLMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID   EXTEACT 


U€HU 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


u 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


—OF  THE— 


'IWi 


m 


w 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Jlcmon,'.  Tndisiiosition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Sliortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  witli  nuiu<;htsoi  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  sjTnptoms  are  allowed  to  go  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 

HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEOUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known .    It  is  prescribed  by  the  most  eminent  phy 
eicians  all  over  the  world,  in 


Rheumatism, 

SpermatorrhoDa, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't. 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Ston) 
ach.  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
Bj-mptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  In  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  SNatem. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting o(  Its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


<ii.maE®iteMij«Pi  •'2^ 


-CSBEIBOSBipiMfV 


) 


On 


''wholesale  DeiT^«^" 


™^S)     22U225   FBONTSTRe^^^ 


'ifr. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

Delivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 

"Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receiving  the  same  atteuticn 
as  by  calling,  by  answering  the  following  question: 

1  Give  your  name  and  post-office  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  express  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 
8  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  » ithout  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case.  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  jVI  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 

Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


SOLD  ETEBYWHERE. 


It 


£©£ 


-THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP 


